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Pope Pius Blessed The Lamp 

fo Rev. Paul James Francis, S.A., 

St. Paul’s Friary, Garrison, N. Y. 
Dear Rev. Sir: 

In response to your petition the Pope cordially bestows a special blessing 
-on “The Lamp” with the hope that it may continue and extend its mission as 
a periodical advantageous to the faith and devotion of many. 
, Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ, 

Dal Vaticano, R. CARD. MERRY DEL VAL. 
February 12, 1912. 


Three Cardinals Recommend The Lamp to the Faithful 


His Eminence, Cardinal Farley, in a letter to the Editor, dated October 6, 
1913, said: 


“T have been following the course of The Lamp for some years, and have 
derived much pleasure and not a little profit from the perusal of its articles 
and its attractive presentation of Catholic news. Especially have I been im- 
pressed with the accuracy and fulness of its treatment of subjects bearing upon 
the Catholic movement outside the Church. 

“I feel, too, that The Lamp has had a wide and happy influence not only 
within the Church but also without, where its light is helping to dispel the 
darkness of inherited prejudice against the Church, thus smoothing the way 
to the realization, in God’s own time, of Our Blessed Saviour’s prayer that 
there may be ‘One Fold and One Shepherd.’ ” 


His Eminence, Cardinal Gibbons, in a letter dated January 24, 1914, wrote 
to the Editor: 


“Your high-toned, spiritual monthly publication-—The Lamp—has, I 
fancy, been of service to many in their return to the faith and obedience of 
their forefathers, into the ‘one fold’ of Christ’s Church Catholic. 

“Each issue of your publication I read and enjoy, and recommend it to all 
of my diocese, and especially to those ‘other sheep’ who are dissatisfied and 
disquieted in soul as to their duties of religious allegiance. 

“With highest esteem for yourself, and best wishes for The Lamp’s in- 
creased circulation, I am 

“Faithfully yours in Christ.” 


His Eminence, Cardinal Falconio, wrote the Editor from Rome, on 
March 5, 1914: 


“Since the day when I received from you-a visit in Washington, during 
which arrangements were made for your return to the Church of your an- 
cestors, I have been reading The Lamp with interest. From it I have learned 
with pleasure the progress which the Graymoor Community is making and the 
increasing popularity of your high-toned monthly publication. The Lamp 
deserves support and encouragement. The perusal of its articles cannot but 
have a wide and happy influence amongst all good meaning Christians for the 
fulfilment of our Blessed Saviour’s prayer that there may be ‘One Fold and 
One Shepherd.” - May God bestow upon the Fathers and Sisters of Graymoor 
His choicest blessings in order that they may continue with renewed energy 
to ain gg light of our Holy Faith through The Lamp and other char- 

works,” 





Che Lamp 


A CATHOLIC MONTHLY 
Published by the Society of the Atonement in the Interest of Church Unity and 


The subscription price of THe Lamp is two dollars per annum, payable in advance; single 
copies, seventeen cents. 

REMITTANCES should be sent by post office or express money orders, drafts or registered letters. No receipt 
is sent to subscribers. The date after the address on each subscriber’s copy of THe Lamp shows if credit has 
been given, and also shows when renewal is due. When sending a remittance, please state whether it is a renewal 
or a new subscription. 

Most Important—Do not fail to notify THe Lamp promptly if at any time you have occasion to change your 
address, otherwise THe Lamp will be lost. The Post Office will not forward copies to new addresses, but destroy 
them. We mention this because we have had considerable trouble in some cases where we were not notified of 
changes of residence. Use a postal card when writing to have your address changed, giving both the otp and the 
new address. 

DISCONTINUANCES—Susscripers WHO DO NOT GIVE EXPRESS NOTICE TO THE CONTRARY ARE CONSIDERED AS 
WISHING TO RENEW THEIR SUBSCRIPTIONS, AND THEY ARE BOUND TO GIVE NOTICE, WHEN SUBSCRIPTION HAS EXPIRED, 
THAT THEY WISH THE MAGAZINE DISCONTINUED, OTHERWISE THE PUBLISHER IS AUTHORIZED TO CONTINUE SENDING IT, 
AND THE SUBSCRIBERS WILL BE RESPONSIBLE UNTIL AN EXPRESS NOTICE TO DISCONTINUE IS SENT TO THE PUBLISHER WITH 
PAYMENT OF ARREARS. This is the Postal Law as interpreted by the Supreme Court of the United States. There- 
fore, do Tue Lamp publishers the kindness of notifying us AT ONCE TO DISCONTINUE, otherwise, after we have 
sent you three notices in succession and you pay no attention to it, do not be angry with us if we ask payment for 
the copies you have received since your subscription expired. 

RenewaLs—Our mailing list is corrected and revised up to the twentieth day of each month. If your renewal 
reaches us after this date, and you receive an expiration notice with the following issue, pay no attention to it; 
it is mot necessary for you to write us. 

Address all communications to Tae Lamp, Garrison, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem I will not rest until 


the Just One comes forth as Brightness, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp.—/sazas /xii: 1. 


AN ADDRESS TO ALL THE FAITHFUL 





OR the love of God and the salvation of souls 

all who read_ these pages are asked to join 
in the observance of the Church Unity Octave 
(January 18-25) and to promote and extend its 
observance among others far and near as much 
as they can. 

Was there ever a time since the Day of Pente- 
cost when all Christians of every name had more 
need to pray for peace and unity among the dis- 
ciples of our one Lord and Master Jesus Christ 
than at the present hour, for if these be not the 
days of Antichrist it is the nearest approach this 
old battle-scarred world of ours has ever made to 
the description of those days given by Daniel and 
Paul and John and the Son of God Him- 
What has become of that sacred 
which Christ on the night of His 





self. 


legacy 


betrayal gave to His disciples, saying: “A 
new Commandment I give unto you, that 


that ve love one another”? (John xiii: 34.) Be- 
hold on the other side of the globe how millions 
of Christians are engaged in a war of mutual ex- 
termination on a scale so vast and withal so 
bloody that the greatest wars of past ages shrivel 
by comparison. Nor is hell-hate and hell-murder 
let loose in Europe alone. 


} 
| 
ye love one another, even as I have loved you | 
| 
| 
| 


Right across our own 
borders the seat of Antichrist has been set up | 
in the very temples of God, and the desolation | 


of abomination reigns worse in Mexico than it 


did under Antiochus Epiphanes in Jerusalem. In 
Tampico the “Constitutionalist” governor “pro- 
faned the Cathedral and did on the altar what 
decency does not allow me to name”; “in the 
chapel of the Jesuit College at Puebla a ball was 
given and a nude woman put on the altar where 
had stood a statue of Our Lord” (London Uni- 
verse) ; tabernacles containing the Blessed Sacra- 
ment have been riddled with bullets and the con- 
secrated hosts fed to dumb beasts; priests have 
been tortured and murdered and scores and scores 
of the Virgins of Christ have been violated in a 
manner worse than death. Meanwhile our own 
beloved America has been deluged by a flood of 
dirty water issuing from the mouth of the Old 
Dragon in vilification of everything Catholic, 
for in this way Satan seeks to pave the way for 
a reign of blood-lust, obscenity and sacrilege in 
the rest of the Western World as bad as that 


, which has been hounding bishops, priests and 


religious of every kind out of the ancient land of 
the Aztecs. 

If there is not provocation enough on the face 
of the earth at the present hour to impel all 


| Catholics to unite in the observance of an Octave 


of Prayer, already hallowed by the blessing of 


| our late Holy Father, Pope Pius of holy memory, 


and endorsed by Cardinals, Archbishops and 
Bishops, then for our own self-preservation it 
behooves us to take up the agonizing cry of 
Christ on the eve of His crucifixion that His 
disciples might be one, Ut omnes unum sint, and 











echo it back to the throne of the Omnipotent as 
the prayer of a multitude which no man can 
number. 


3y way of practical suggestion we earnestly 


| 


recommend to our lay readers the daily recitation | 


of the Rosary with special intention for the 
return of all Christians to communion with the 
Chair of Peter, which is the divinely established 
centre of Catholic Unity, and when this prayer 
is answered the conversion of the whole world to 
Christ will soon follow. Let every one receive 
Holy Communion on Sunday, January 24th, with 
this two-fold intention and as many as can do so 
approach the altar daily during the Octave. 


To THE CLERGY 


We especially ask the clergy who read THE 


‘Lamp to promote among the faithful under your | 


pastoral oversight as wide an observance of the 
Octave as time and opportunity will permit. 


The Octave this year begins and ends on a | 


Monday ; this will make it possible to have a pop- 


ular Sunday night service on January 17 (First | 
Vespers of the Chair of Peter at Rome) usher- | 


ing in the Octave and another popular service 
might be held on Sunday night, January 24th, 
First Vespers of St. Paul’s Day. We are sure 
the faithful if they were urged to receive Holy 
Communion in great numbers on the Sunday 
within the Octave (January 24th) would cer- 
tainly do so. Thus the observance of this Octave 
can be made to redound to the spiritual profit of 
your people as well as promoting the general 
cause of Church Unity and Missions than which 
it were hard to conceive any two causes dearer to 
the Sacred Heart. 


A RECIPE FOR A HAPPY LIFE 


Take a large quantity of Cheerfulness and let 
it simmer without stopping. Put with it a brim- 
ming basinful of Kindness, then add a full meas- 
ure of Thought for other people. Mix into these 
a piling, tablespoon of Sympathy. Flavor with 
essence of Charity. Stir well together and then 
carefully strain off any grains of Selfishness. 
Let the whole be served with Love sauce, and 
Fruit of the Spirit. 


% UT OMNES UNUM SINT % 
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LAY EVANGELISTS AND STREET 
PREACHING. 





HE receipt of the letter which follows from 
Mr. J. Scott McNutt of Boston has 
prompted us to write this editorial. 

Reverend Dear Father—While strolling the other 
night through one of the thronged “squares” which re- 
lieve the tangle of Boston’s down-town streets I came 
across the street preacher, who was the center of the 
little scene which, for your own interest, and possibly 
that of your readers, I sketch below. 

He stood in a narrow street leading uphill from the 
“Square,” the declivity forming a sort of natural ros- 
trum. Around him was a very respectful margin of 
asphalt pavement, which made him a conspicuous fig- 
ure, for none of his hearers, who formed a continuous 
horseshoe, closing up the end of the street, approached 
any nearer than the curbstone. He was a negro, or 
rather a mulatto, but scarcely any of his hearers were 
of his color. They were the ordinary passersby from 
the neighboring center of restaurants, bars and “movies” 
—a nondescript crowd of loafers, “average” men, a 
sprinkling of men of the better business class, an occa- 
sional “bluejacket” ashore, and even two or three shop- 
girls on their way to the three-reel sensationals. A few 
amused or contemptuous smiles might be seen, but the 
atmosphere was, on the whole, one of respectful silence. 
Many had doubtless not been inside a church for years 
and had stopped out of idle curiosity. He stood, 
wrapped in an overcoat, his hands in his pockets, speak- 
ing in a loud, hearty voice and emphasizing his points 
with the swaying of his body. 


It was oratory of the street-corner stamp, but tem- 
pered with good, sound sense and relieved by an occa- 
sional apt anecdote. And certainly it had “punch.” The 
speaker was dealing with the repulsive ways of the 
drunkard and exhorting each man to reclaim his man- 
hood as a pearl of great price. It is beyond me to 
reproduce his language, and especially his picturesque 
turns of speech. After stating his creed—a direct 
personal relation to God, not of any church, but “believ- 
ing in what is from God in your church, whatever it 
may be”—the preacher cried, “If any man here can tell 
me of anything else that will make me love my fellow 
man more, let him give it to me! I will accept it! 
I'll eat it! I'll take it into the inmost center of my 
One could not help thinking of “that trait of 
human desire and need for which the Founder insti- 
tuted His Most Blessed Sacrament, thus unconsciously 
expressed. 


soul!” 


He knelt upon an old newspaper and prayed, though 
the prayer was one of those in which the audience is 
by no means forgotten. Then, during his peroration, 
one by one some of the more moneyed hearers came 
and dropped a few cents in the hat which now occupied 
the newspaper prie-Dieu. 


wee!’ 


bal 
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The crowd drifted away, though a few lingered about 
the leader. One of these, a prosperous looking man, 
shook hands with the preac 





ier, who gave him a hearty 
recognition. It seemed that this man was one of the 
reclaimed. A tear of joy rolled down the preacher’s 
cheek as the greeting passed. He turned, gathered up 
his well-worn, newspaper, stuffed it in a crack in a 
wall, and went off down the street, talking earnestly to 
a young man 

And so ended my glimpse into the byways and 
hedges. 





“THE GOSPEL AMONG BELGIAN REFUGEES” 

Scarcely had we finished reading Mr. Mac- 
Nutt’s interesting letter when some one in 
the office laid on my desk the latest copy of 
The Literary Digest (Dec. 5th), calling our at- 
tention to an article with the above title clipped 
from the pages of The Canadian Churchman 
(Toronto). It was the account given by Mr. 
Levermore of the London Open-Air Mission of 
how he preached to the Belgian and French refu- 
gees at Folkstone. Here follows part of his 
story: 

“Out on the quay, at 9.30, the way was... opened | 
for a really good meeting. Those good old standbys, | 
‘Rock of Ages’ and ‘Jesus, Lover of My Soul,” were 
sung, first in French, then in English, and the people 
pressed around. One sober-looking French sailor was 
deeply affected, crying aloud in French, ‘Ah, monsieur, 
we can not do without God now!’ It was a spiritual 
movement. The people pressed closer and closer. 

“Later on, when surely not fewer than a thousand 
persons,.French and English, were awaiting a cross- 
channel boat, we mixed with the people, talking and 
distributing, and the Gospels were, in most cases, re- 
ceived with gratitude Suddenly I strike up ‘How 
Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds.’ There is a rush and 
we have got the crowd. Then I talk to them in an in- 
formal way—stories of our late beloved Queen Victoria, 
tales from the battle-field, stories of my Gospel travels, 
all pointing a Gospel truth. The soldiers form a strong 
body-guard in the inner circle. Suddenly a motor-horn 
is sounded. There is a cry, ‘A wounded soldier’; but 
the car has already passed out of sight and the crowd 
rushes back. I strike up ‘Safe in the Arms of Jesus.’ 
The soldiers and the dense crowd take up the chorus 
until the sound rolls like the waves of the sea. The 
effect was electrifying. Then comes more speaking, 
wjth much help from the blessed Holy Spirit, as we 
explain, with text and with illustration, what it means 
to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ.” 

[In the evening there is a big central meeting, under 
other auspices, in which the writer takes part. Here] 
“we have the help of a French refugee, and there fol- 
low earnest addresses, interspersed with hymns, now in 
French, and then in English. It was a time of real 


power and blessing.” [But by no means all the work 
is done in meetings or by preaching—] “for the nonce, 
the evangelist must be Jack of all trades.” [For in- 
stance :] 

“Here is a party struggling with an English news- 
paper. Over there in the little Belgian town are loved 
and dear ones, and these people have heard that the 
Germans are there. Their distress is pitiable; one of 
the women is weeping bitterly. ‘Permettez-moi,’ cries 
the evangelist. He translates. The tidings are good, 
and smiles take the place of tears. Naturally, the 
transition from temporal to spiritual things is easy. 
Sometimes it is a lesson in English for a crowd of 
3elgians, then a lesson in French for the English, with 
the Gospel for grammar, dictionary and vocabulary. . .-. 

“A sporting lady accosts me with: ‘A thousand par- 
dons, monsieur, but my sister and I have a bet on as to 
whether you are French or Belgian.’ ‘Well, mademoi- 
selle, if you will promise me faithfully to read this 
Gospel throughout, I will tell you.’ ‘Agreed, monsieur.’ 
‘Good; then, I’m neither French nor Belgian; I’m 
English.’ “Then the bet is off,’ she cries, ‘but I’ll read 
the book all the same.’ 

“Certainly I never had such a grand opportunity for 
reaching the English aristocracy. Curiosity and a de- 
sire to exploit their knowledge of French opened the 
door again and again for a word in season, and a gift 
of Gospel literature. A social tea for the refugees gave 
me a most gracious opportunity to speak, from Psalm 
xlvi, of ‘Dieu, notre refuge, notre force, et notre secours 
dans les détresses, et fort aisé a trouver’ (very easy to 
find )—version Ostervald 

“During the long waiting for the boats I approached, 
saying, ‘It is often more painful to wait than to suffer.’ 
‘Vous avez raison,’ they cry. Then I say, ‘We have a 
little hymn in English that is often a great comfort to 
me.’ Translating it into French, I began to sing, the 
people gather, and the rest is easy. Preaching, con- 
versing, singing, translating, writing letters, and ‘even 
giving lessons in French and English, all pave the way 
for ‘the one thing needful.’ 

“1 WILL PROVOKE YOU TO JEALOUSY” 

Perhaps there was a providence behind the 
coincidence which brought to our notice simul- 
taneously these tivo illustrations of Protestant 
evangelism. In the activity of these Protestant 
lay preachers have we not a twentieth century 
application of words God spake to Israel by the 
mouth of Moses thousands of years ago, which 
St. Paul repeats in his epistle to the Romans: 
“T will provoke you to jealousy by that which is 
not a nation; by a foolish nation I will anger 
you.” (Romans X, 19.) 

It is most certainly true that street preaching 
and lay evangelism, which has done so much for 
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the extension of Protestantism throughout the 
world, did not separated 
brethren. Both of them are as old as Christianity 
itself. Our Blessed Lord was pre-eminently an 
open-air Evangelist, preaching now on the moun- 
tain top, now by the seaside, in private houses, 


originate with our 


in the city streets, beside the well of Jacob, and 
in fact He could find an 
anywhere, from a single individual to thousands 
of people. St. 


wherever audience 
Paul’s most famous sermon was 
on Mar’s Hill and it affords as fine an illustra- 
tion of street preaching as any one could desire. 
Obedience to Our Lord’s marching orders, “Go 
ye into all the world and preach the gospel to 
every creature” was by no means confined to 
the Apostles. Every layman who was driven out 
of Jerusalem by persecution and “scattered 
abroad” proved himself an evangelist for the ex- 
tension of the kingdom of God; even the women 
preached, notably Martha and Mary, the Sisters 
of Bethany, who left an impress on the early 
Church of France which has not been effaced 
after nineteen centuries. 

Probably the most famous and effective lay 
evangelists and open-air preachers the Church 
has ever had were the Franciscan Friars of .the 
thirteenth century. During the lifetime of St. 
Francis the large majority of his preaching 
friars were laymen. It is to be noted that when 
the preaching of the Friars Minor was confined 
to those in priest’s orders, the street preaching 
became a thing of the past. Lay evangelism, 
which was of such inestimable value to the 
Church in the early days of the Order, has al- 
most, if not wholly, disappeared in the ranks of 
the Friars Minor. 

It is our strong conviction that the general 
conversion of America to Catholicism will never 
be effected without an extensive employment, 
under episcopal authority. and supervision, of 
lay evangelists and open-air preachers. It is 
all very well to have non-Catholic missions in 
our parish churches, but how will we ever there- 
by convert the man in the street who could not 
be induced to darken a Catholic church door? 
We have had some small success in conducting 
missions to non-Catholics but those who were 
induced to attend the missions have always been 
a very small fraction of the non-Catholics who 











passed in throngs along the streets outside and 
could in no wise be persuaded to cross the 
church’s threshold. Nor do we believe our ex- 


perience has differed much from other mis- 
sioners. eee 
CAN OUR LAYMEN BE TRUSTED? 


But would not the hierarchy run a frightful 
risk in training a company of lay preachers to 
resort to the methods of the soap box orators 
and the political spellbinders. The question is, 
Can we trust our laymen? It seems to us the 
answer to that is very simple. Who ought to be 
more trustworthy, throughly instructed 
Catholic laymen, who have had a Catholic ances- 
try behind them for generations, or those in pagan 
lands who are removed from heathen supersti- 
tion by hardly a single generation? Surely 
Catholic heredity and Catholic environment and 
Catholic education of the most enlightened type 
must count for something. Now as a 
of fact who are the ones whd do most of the 
elemental preaching and instruction among the 
pagan populations of Asia and Africa? The for- 
eign missionaries tell us it is not themselves, 
their numbers are too few, it is the lay cate- 
chists, whom they train and send out under their 
supervision to go from village to village to teach 
young and old and prepare the catechumens for 
holy baptism and confirmation, and for the most 


our 


matter 


part these catechumens are the converts which 
these lay evangelists or catechists have made, in 
places oftentimes where a Catholic priest has 
never been. 
trusted with the most important work, and with- 
out their assistance our missionary priests would 
be terribly handicapped in the propagation of the 
faith. 
at home can less be trusted to do catechetical 
and evangelistic work than a Chinaman, an 
Indian, an African, a Hottentot. or a man in 
Borneo, whose father was a savage and perhaps 
a man eater? 

We have right here in America some of the 
most consecrate and trustworthy laymen the 
Church of any generation has ever possessed, 
and there are among them men equipped with 
every gift of education and oratorical ability 
needful to make them the most effective kind 
of preachers to the millions of our fellow Ameri- 


These converted pagans are en- 


Will any one say that our laymen here 


pi 
th 


\v 


he 
he 
d, 
ith 


ee 
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can citizens who have never crossed the thres- 
hold of a Catholic Church in their lives and who 
know absolutely nothing about the Church ex- 
cept what they have heard from Protestant min- 
isters and what they have read in such mouth- 
pieces of the Father of Lies as The Menace and 
the Appeal to Reason, 

Oh for an army to rise up in America like the 
one captained by that peerless street preacher 
of the thirteenth century, St. Francis of Assisi. 
If the example of John Wesley a century and a 
half ago was powerful enough to put an army 
of circuit preachers in the saddle, who without 
any preliminary training were yet successful 
enough to convert millions of the American 
people to Methodism and to penetrate even the 
remotest villages and the mountain fastnesses of 
the West and the Southland, so that go where 
you will through the rural sections of the United 
States and everywhere you will find the Metho 
dist church as a result of what the open-air and 
house-to-house Wesleyan preachers accomplished, 
surely an army of trained lay Catholic evangelists, 
assisted by the Holy Spirit of God, could achieve 
a greater success than the Methodist evangelists 
of the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries. 

Have we not an assurance of this in the words 
of the prophet Joel, quoted by St. Peter on the 
Day of Pentecost? 

“And it shall come to pass, in the last days, 
(saith the Lord) I will pour out of My Spirit 
upon all flesh; and your sons and your daughters 
shall prophesy, and your young men shall see 
visions, and your old men shall dream dreams. 
And upon My servants, indeed, and upon My 
handmaidens will I pour out in those days of My 
Spirit, and they shall prophesy.” (i.e. preach, 
Acts II, 17, 18.) . 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS 

The large increase in the number of renewals 
during December is the best kind of evidence 
that the spiritual advantages enumerated in our 
last issue as accruing to subscribers who renew 
their subscription, has been recognized by our 
readers and duly appreciated. Spiritual Advan- 
vantage No. 3 we regard as specially noteworthy 
and we think it is going to be valued more and 








more highly by our subscribers. 
it here: 


Let us repeat 

A list will be published in Tue Lamp every 
month of subscribers whose death is reported to 
us, or of any member of their immediate family, 
and for the repose of their souls some Foreign 
Missionary priest will be asked to say without 
intermission a series of thirty Masses, which are 
calied Gregorian Masses, and for many centuries 
the Gregorian Masses have been regarded as very 
efficacious for the poor souls on whose behalf 
they are offered. 

The following is the list of the dead for whom 
the first of these Gregorian Masses will be said: 

George E. Travers, William A. Dolan, Henry 
S. Moore, William Prior, Lewis Glahn, Michael 


, C. Lavelle, Sara Reap, Martin Reap, Mrs. Flana- 


gan, John Flynn, Richard Hassett, Pierce Ryan, 
Julia Carey, Sarah O'Malley, Henry D. Whit- 
taker. 


ISRAEL. 


By Hucu ANTHONY ALLEN, 


Soiled with contaminations and disdain, 

‘Dust from the high-roads, refuse of the street, 

The mire of murky ways around thy feet, 
And on thy brow the brand of age-long pain 
From burdens born, and wanderings and stain 

Of homeless sojourn, traffickings, deceit, 

With thirst for God and vision incomplete 
And baffled hopes and birthright sold for gain ; 
Yet through all soilure and disguise there gleam 

Glimpses of Him who still hath been thy goal, 
Thy landmark in the desert and thy dream 

In paths of lesser aim and sordid toil— 
Through all disfigurement and lapse we know 
Thee still to be a champion of man’s soul. 


OBEDIENCE WITHOUT DISCRETION. 

A traveling salesman died very suddenly in Kala- 
mazoo. His relatives telegraphed the florist to make a 
wreath; the ribbon should be extra wide, with the in- 
scription “Rest in Peace” on both sides, and if there 
is room, “We Shall Meet in Heaven.” 

The florist was out of town and his new assistant 
handled the job. It was a startling floral piece which 
turned up at the funeral. The ribbon was extra wide 
and bore the inscription: “Rest in Peace on Both 
Sides, and if There is Room We Shall Meet in Heaven.” 

Exchange. 
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Multum in Parvo 


FTER more than a century of exile, the eld- 

est of the Franciscan Order, the Friars 
Minor, have returned to Padua, and are again in 
charge of the famous Church of St. Francis. The 
great Basilica and tomb of St. Anthony still re- 
mains in charge of the Friars Minor Conventuals, 
or “Black” Franciscans, so called from the color 
of their habit. 


The Rev. Theophile Van Dyke, a Protestant 
missionary who lately returned to the United 
States from a three years’ residence in Africa, 
gives the following as the most unique mission- 
ary enterprise he witnessed while there. 


“An earnest Catholic missionary priest, Rev. Pierre 
Gatheron, stationed at Sonkaras, North Africa, where 
the fight for church existence is active, rather than give 
up his station resorted to capturing and raising for ex- 
hibition purposes young lions. He takes the cubs from 
the mothers at the peril of his life and pets them and 
finally gets fancy prices for them for exhibition pur- 
poses. Besides his church, which the lions keep agoing, 
the zealous clergyman keeps a pharmacy in operatton, 
which is a real godsend there.” 


Another fine tribute to the Catholic mission- 
ary is to be found in “The Great Lone Land,” 
a book written by Sir William Butler, a gen- 
eral of the British army. The author says: 

“He who has traveled through the vast colonial em- 
pire of Britain—that empire which covers one-third of 
the entire habitable surface of the globe, and probably 
half of the lone lands of the world—must often have 
met with men dwelling in the midst of wild, savage 
peoples, whom they tended with a strange and mother- 
like devotion. 
dwelt thus among wild men in these lone places you 
were told he was the French missionary, and if you 
sought him in his lonely hut you found ever the same 
surroundings, the same simple evidences of a faith which 
seemed more than human. 


If you asked who was this stranger who 


“I do not speak from hearsay or from book-knowledge. 
I have myself witnessed the scenes I now try to recall. 
And it has ever been the same; east and west, far in 
advance of trader or merchant, of sailor or soldier, has 
gone this dark-haired, fragile man, whose earliest mem- 
ories are thick with sunny scenes by bank of Loire, 
or vine-clad slope of Rhone or Garonne, and whose 
vision, in this life at least, is never destined to rest 
again upon these oft-remembered places.” 


Bishop Fallon, of London, Canada, reports that 
during the four years he has been Bishop he has 
administered Confirmation to 8,969 souls, of 
whom 662 were adult converts. Commenting on 
this, the Bishop says: “This number of adult 
converts does not represent the total number of 
converts, because in a number of parishes it was 
not found convenient for all to attend. But the 
movement of our separated brethren towards the 
Catholic fold is co-extensive with the diocese, and 
discloses a distinct tendency on the part of many 
non-Catholics to seek that peace and rest that 
are alone found in the bosom of the Catholic 
Church. It will be seen by the foregoing that 
the trend of thought which in the English-speak- 
ing world today is leading many souls to return 
to the Catholic faith, is at work right at our 
doors, and encourages high hopes for the future 
of the Church in this western peninsula.” 


The last issue of Pax, the quarterly magazine 
of the Caldey Benedictines, contains the first 
“Community Letter” written by the Abbot since 
to the Island from Maredsous. It 
bristles with quotable passages, one of which fol- 


his return 


lows: 


“Surely I need not say what it means to us all to be 
true members of the Catholic Church and legitimate 
children of the Order of Saint Benedict. People say 
many wicked and stupid things about converts; but 
the wickedest and stupidest of all, and the most untrue, 
is the insinuation that every convert finds what he 
least expected, that he is not understood, and that he is 
doomed to a life-long process of disillusionment. In- 
deed the very contrary is the truth. When the struggles 
of private judgment are over and one stands upon the 
Rock and looks round upon the Catholic Church from 
inside, the «feeling of relief and freedom from the 
stiffness and unnaturally cramped point of view of those 
outside the Church is unspeakably comforting. It is 
not the triumph of controversy that brings men into 
the Fold, nor the nicely-balanced distinctions of theo- 
logians which give peace in the torment of doubt. But 
it is God alone Who bestows upon us the precious gift 
of Faith so that we can discern the Truth and come 
to know the fact, eternal and unchangeable, that there 
is only one Church, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic, in 
communion with the See of Saint Peter and his Suc- 
cessors at Rome, the last of whom, in the person of 
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Pope Benedict the Fifteenth, receives our respectful 
homage.” 


In the London Evening Standard an officer of 
the English Army, signing himself “Scotia,” re- 
cently wrote a rabidly anti-Catholic letter, going 
so far as to declare that in his opinion it would be 
better for England to be colonized by the Ger- 
mans rather than it should return “to Roman 
Catholicism and idolatry.” He was, however, 
well answered by another officer, who writes: 

“I have seized opportunity of attending 
churches wherever we have been, and of observing the 
people and their habits. 
cent piety, a religion which guides and fills out the 
lives of these people. The French soldiers go into the 
trenches each with his little medal of Our Lady hung 
around his neck, they pray aloud in action, not in fear, 
well know, and with a high courage and a 
great trust. It is my grief that our poor boys have not 
the same knowledge to lean on, the same precious com- 


every 


I find everywhere a magnifi- 


as we very 


fort in their times of trial and need. 

“On All Souls’ Day I saw the village curé come over 
and the -the 
mark you, of rough Protestant soldiers, decorated by 
chrysanthemums by the villagers. These 
were blessed and called “The Faithful Departed,” wept 
I think the 
the mothers, sisters and wives 


bless graves of our poor lads graves, 


poor dead 
over and prayed for strongly and deeply. 
women of England 
would have been glad. 

“I am not reminded of what Protestants call Popery, 
here is obviously a people with a full Christianity, a 
deep piety, a faith infinitely sweet and beautiful and 
necessary, which we in England have not. What they 
here will many of 
My servant, a Wesleyan, an artillery driver, is 
craving to know more of what he thinks must be the 
true faith.” 


have seen leave its mark on ou’ 


soldiers. 


The popular marching accompaniment of the 
British “Tommy Atkins” in the present war is the 
London music hall song, “It’s a Long Way to 
It is interesting to note that this 
song, destined to become historical, was written 
by an American. The author, Harry Williams, 


Tipperary.” 


/ is said to have been born and educated in Owa- 


} tonna, Minn. 
York, and in recent years has divided his time 


He drifted to Chicago and New 


| between New York and London, scoring several 






| popular successes in the way of vaudeville songs. 


The favorite song of the German soldier seems 
to be “Die Wacht Am Rhein,” which first came 
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into prominence in the Franco-Prussian war. 
Says the Chronicle (Poughkeepsie) : 

“Dear Fatherland, no danger thine, 

Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhine,”— 
is the burden of some verses written in 1840 by an ob- 
Swabian merchant, Max Schneckenburger. For 
years the lines were little known, but were given 


scure 
thirty 
currency amid the emotions of the campaign of 1870 


LETTERS FROM THE AMERICAN 
HIERARCHY STRONGLY SUP- 
PORTING THE CHURCH 
UNITY OCTAVE 

HE Secretaries of Their Eminences, the Car- 

dinal Archbishops of New York and Boston, 
acknowledge receipt of report sent them con 
cerning the observance of the Church Unity 
Octave. Cardinal Farley sends his blessing and 
Cardinal O'Connell the assurance that “he will 
be pleased to communicate the information given 
in regard to the observance of the Church Unity 
Octave to the priests and people of the diocese.” 
\rch 
bishop of St. Louis, writes the Editor of Tin 


The Most Reverend John J. Glennon, 
Lamp, on December 18th: 

I have no hesitation, but much pleasure, in 
commending the Church Unity Octave, which 
you are so zealously promoting. I have no doubt, 
too, that it will grow in volume and fervor; and 
although that growth may be regarded by you as 
slow, yet, because of its intrinsic work and be- 
cause of your zeal, and parttcularly because of 
God's blessing, it is sure-to continue and to bear 
fruit. 

The Right Rev. Joseph Schrembs, Bishop of 
Toledo, gives the Octave the following splendi:l 
endorsement : 

My dear Father Paul, 

I am deeply interested in the: Church Unity 
Octave, observed beiween the Feasts of St. Peter's 
Chair at Rome and the Conversion of St. Paul. 
The idea is very striking, and ought to appeal to 
every Catholic who has a particle of love for his 
holy Faith. The practicai and seemingly insur- 
mountable difficulties that seem to render the ac- 
complishment of Church Unity an impossible task, 
we may safely leave to God, with whom nothing 
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is hard or impossible. We must do our part of 
the work; namely, pray unceasingly, neglect no 
opportunity to enlighten our separated brethren, 
and, last but not least, lead such blameless and 
holy lives as will enforce the conviction that 
the Faith from which they spring is indeed divine. 

I shall urge the observance of the Church 
Unity Octave in all the Churches of my diocese. 


The Right Rev. Thomas J. Conaty, one of the 
oldest and most zealous supporters of the Octave, 
writes under date of December 21st: 

I noticed 
in the report of the dioceses, that what was done 
here was not recorded. A circular was issued, 
through “The Tidings” to all the churches, with 
an appeal from the Bishop to have the Church 
Unity Octave observed, and it was so observed 


Your letter and report are just in. 


in nearly all of the convents and in many of the 
parish churches. “The Tidings” took particular 
interest in it, and all the literature received was 
published. I know you will be glad to learn that 
we have been circulating very generally the leaf- 
lets and are anxious to extend the work this 
year. 

Among those of the American Hierarchy who 
this year have endorsed the Octave for the first 
time are the Rt. Rev. Mgr. Carroll, Bishop of 
Helena, Montana; the Rt. Rev. Edward P. Allen, 
Bishop of Mobile; the Rt. Rev. John J. O’Connor, 
Bishop of Newark. 

AND UNCHANGEABLE 

TRUTH. 


THE PAPACY 


“The centuries have beaten at the doors of 
the Vatican—with iron sword hilts, with loud- 
voiced heretical cries; and the Church in the 
form of a weak, old man has come forth. 
‘What do you want?’ 

‘Change.’ 

‘I do not change.’ 

‘But in this world of ours everything changes 
—philosophy, science, empire—all has changed.’ 

““T do not change.’ 

“And the bronze doors of the Vatican have 
closed again, immutable and eternal as truth, 
which does not change.” 

Vance Thompson in New York Sun. 








THE BROADER PATRIOTISM 
Rev. .I. T. 


DURWARD 
“There was no more sea.””! 
And no more islanded 
The multitudinous shores, 
Nor severed be 
By warring waves, on self-intent ; 
The sea is fled: 
One nation continent 
Makes Pan-humanity. 
“Our Father! May Thy Kingdom Come!’” 

Be this our watchword: Peace on Earth. 
And on our flag, of every color blent,— 
From every height unfurled— 
Of perfect worth: 

One Father, God: 

One Brother, Man: 
World. 


from every steeple, 


One Fatherland—the 
Swinging, it 
Flinging it ‘round every people, 
Teach it in the school, 

Shout it, wise, and fool. 

Speak it! Seek it! 

Sing it! Ring it! 

Say it! Pray it! 

Act it! Have it! 
“He hath made of one blood all nations to dwell.’ 
Shout the glad tidings o’er hill and dell 
Till every land is blest, 

Till north is south and south is north, 
Till far East is near East 
And farthest East is West. 

Speed it on the wireless 

Unseen feet, and tireless 

Flash it from electric tower. 

Sail it on the air— 

Nevermore 

On any shore, 

Narrow “mine” or narrower “thine,” 
One world-wide “Our.” 


1 Apocalypse, xxi: 10 


? Matthew vi: 9 
* Acts xvii: 26 
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a” is the exception, they say, 

which proves the rule. Now a 
happy Christmas is the rule at Gray- 
moor, and if there was any excep- 
tion to the rule this year then it was 
because the average good cheer and 
spiritual gladness was exceptionally great, and in 
no wise fell short of what it has been in preced- 
ing years. 

First of all we must tell you of our good 
fortune in having with us Bishop Biermans of 
Equatorial Africa. For eighteen years his Right 
Reverence has spent the Feast of the Nativity 
in a land where the heat on Christmas Day is 
greater than it is with us on the fourth of July 
and by way of contrast we gave him a good taste 
of Jack Frost, with the mercury down to zero. 

Our grandest Christmas treat is always the 
matchless Midnight Mass in the Convent Chapel 
of Our Lady of the Angels, which must ever be 
With a 
Bishop as Celebrant an added beauty and sol- 


regarded as our Graymoor Bethlehem. 


emnity was given to the picture which beggars 
description. 

At the sunrise Mass every available seat was 
filled in St. Francis Church on the Mount of 
Atonement by the many poor men who had 
flocked in to spend Christmas with us as our 
guests, a goodly portion of whom received their 
Infant Lord in Holy Communion with genuine 
piety and devotion. 

At nine o’clock there was a High Mass in 
St. John’s Mission Church for the few Catholic 
folk whose homes are scattered among the 
Graymoor hills. Once again the house of God 
was filled with worshippers and the way the 
congregation sang the Adeste Fideles was a joy 
for the priest at the altar to listen to. At this 
Mass the Bishop preached. Then came the dis- 
tribution of little gifts to the children present 








and even the elders were given a box of candy 
and an orange. 

Through the generosity of our benefactors 
we were able to treat both Communities and the 
Brother Christophers, as well, to a royal turkey 
dinner. 

At three o’clock there was a Christmas tree 
The Edi- 
tor of THE LAmp has been present at many such 


for the boys of our Apostolic School. 


trees in his day and has acted as Santa Claus 
on more than one occasiqn, but we are strictly 
within the bounds of truth when we say that 


for downright merriment, jollity and laughter, 


this particular tree surpassed anything in the 
Editor’s fifty years of experience. 

On the tree hung a little surprise gift for 
Bishop Biermans in the shape of a check for five 
hundred dollars, the gift of the generous readers 
of. THe Lamp, making the grand total of your 
contributions to his work over twenty-five hun- 
dred dollars. 


Down in the basement of St. John’s House 
of Studies,the Brother Christophers and the 
young men of THe Lamp office were assembled 
in the evening. A new pipe and a package of 
tobacco were passed around to every man as a 
starter and in a little while sixty fires had been 
lighted and sixty mouths were converted into 
chimney flues and sixty slender columns of 
smoke ascended up amid the floor beams. Then 
cornucopias were passed around to sweeten the 
tobacco. . After that every man was given a 
pair of warm gloves, and neckties and_ shirts 
were also distributed. Meanwhile a victrola did 
its best to contribute its part to the general 
cheer and several songs were sung by a couple 
of artists among the Brother Christophers, who 
can always supply any kind of talent that is 
needed, whatever the occasion may be. Then 
at the end came the reading by one of the 
Fathers of a Christmas story that could not 
have been better adapted to the situation if it 
had been composed for the occasion. It was 
grected with repeated outbursts of laughter and 
loud applause at the end. 

After this all adjourned to the church, where 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament was given 
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by the Right Reverend Bishop of Uganda, and 
thus happily ended a very happy Christmas Day. 
remains for us to thank on behalf of 
the the the 
Brother Christophers, our good benefactors who 


It now 


the Friars, Sisters, students and 


so bountifully provided for our temporal wants, 
Mr. of Kingston, 
N. Y., who, aided by many friends, sent us a big 


especially Everett Fowler, 
box of Christmas presents for boys and men and 
one hundred and twenty-five dollars in cash, 


occupied as living quarters by the young men 
who are employed in the mailing and subscrip- 
tion department of THe LAMp. Just in the rear 
of it but almost entirely hidden by the trees is 
St. Christopher’s Inn. The wooded heights in 
the background of the picture are not a part of 
the Mount of the Atonement, but neighboring 
mountains lying to the south and southeast. 


We expressed the hope last month that the 








A BIRD'S 


EYE VIEW FROM THE 


ROUF-VERANDAH OF ST. 


JOHN'S HOUSE OF STUDIES, LOOKING 


SOUTHEAST 


Some of you will want to know whether the 
debt on the Convent and St: John’s House of 
Siudies has been lifted. Only partially and yet 
sufficiently, we trust, to save us from our first 
introduction to a mortgage. Deo gratias! 

The illustration we give of a portion of the 
Mount of the Atonement was taken from the roof 
verandah of St. John’s House of Studies, the 
building in the foreground is the Bungalow, 


Birthday Scholarship idea would grow in favor 
so that at least an average of seventeen dollars 
would be contributed monthly, making a full 
scholarship of two hundred dollars for the year. 
We are now happy to report that this average 
has been more than doubled for December just 
past, so that if this is maintained it will mean two 
full scholarships for the year instead of one. The 
total amount contributed was thirty-eight dollars, 


one benefactress, however, gave twenty-five dol- 
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lars of this amount. We ask you to peep over 
ihe Editor’s shoulder and read part of her letter: 
“Sometime ago I told you in a letter that you 
would hear from me in regard to the Birthday 
Scholarship. While my birthday is passed since 
the carly part of November, I have not been in 
a position to gather together the enclosed order. 
Vow I want to say that we will offer it in honor 
of Our Lord’s Birthday, instead of mine, and, 
if God pleases, we will try and do so next year 
and the years to follow. The amount for the 
Scholarship to be twenty-five dollars.” 

This is, indeed, an example which we hope will 
find many followers, and then the problem of 
how to support our students for the missionary 
priesthood of the Atonement will be happily 
solved for years to come. 


IN TUNE. 
A. FLaac. 


By STELLA 


E are all of us like delicate musical instru- 
ments, each tuned to a certain pitch. Some 
of us vibrate to the tone of physical beauty, some 
The instrument 
with the highest pitch may respond also to the 


to intellectual, some to spiritual. 


lower notes, but that with the low pitch can never 
respond to the highest. The man whose soul is 
in sympathy with the Infinite will also respond 
to physical and intellectual beauty, but the man 
tuned only to the physical is dumb to the ecstat*c 
notes of the spiritual. He 
the intellectual or the spiritual man. 


understand 
“Eat, drink 
and be merry for to-morrow we die,” is the force 
which moves this man. 


cannot 


Place him in a banquet 
hall surrounded by beautiful and voluptuous com- 
panions, the air filled delectable 
viands, fountains splashing, amid an exotic fra- 
grance—his happiness is full! 

The intellectual man, in addition to these de- 
sires, has developed yearnings in the domain of 
thought. He will not be satisfied td sit at his 
friend’s banquet unless cleverness, wit, intrigue 
He 
not only enjoys the delights embraced by the 
purely material man, but in addition the more 
subtle pleasures which play their part in the in- 
tellect. 


with music, 


or science be there to keep him company. 
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3ut what shall we say of the spiritual man, 
the man who has come into touch with the In- 
finite? Is he not the perfect instrument, at con- 
cert pitch, capable of vibrating with the highest 
as well as with the lowest tones? 

Sympathy and understanding does not in- 
clude imitation. The spiritual man understands 
without being understood. His choice of pleas- 
ures is the widest of all. Since he may choose, 
can any one wonder at his choice? Let a man 
bask for an instant in the ecstatic sunshine of 
heavenly grace and he is ruined forever for an 
absolute enjoyment and satisfaction of the mun- 
dane. A lion’s whelp is happy in the milk which 
it receives until, at last, it tastes blood. In an 
exalted and figurative sense, so are we happy in 
our little world until at last we taste the Blood 
of the Lamb. This food and this food alone 
makes the soul grow. This food places us in 
tune with the Infinite. 

Can one who has once known heavenly bliss 
such as this change into a den of iniquity or a 
house of mammon what was formerly “The Pal- 
ace of the King’? Yes, he can so change; ‘he 
can render himself sympathetic with the basest 
materialist! but—he can never cease to know, 
he can never cease to bemoan the calamity which 
has overtaken him. 

And so those of you who know God; those of 
you who in truth are the “Palace of the King”; 
sympathize and lift up those of your brethren 
who cannot understand you, those who never 
will understand until they are restrung to vibrate 
with the music of heaven. Cherish your spiritual 
life and feed it daily, or perhaps some day 
“fancy” will dress up a material good and say 
to you, “Here is heaven; here is all you need to 
make you completely happy,” and as you throw 
yourself into its arms it will vanish, leaving you 
as does the mirage upon the desert sands of dis- 
appointment, 


INSPIRATION, 

Half the difficulty of fighting any severe bat- 
tle or accomplishing any hard task vanishes wher 
a man feels that he has comrades at his side 
fighting in the same cause, or that the eyes of 
those he loves are upon him, and their hearts 
praying for his victory. C.J. Perry. 











Montuity CONFERENCE WittH Our MISSIONARY 
Co-WorKERS 


W E are always gratified at any evidence 
which comes to our editorial desk that the 
principles of the Union-That-N othing-Be-Lost 
are becoming operative in the lives of our read- 
ers. One of these principles, you know, is to 
make the best possible use of our time and not to 
waste in idleness any moments which, by a little 
diligence, could be used for the greater glory of 
God, the good of our neighbor and the salvation 
of souls. Here is an example in point, taken 
from a letter received some days ago: 

“[ have a young Catholic lady living with me 
who is teaching at ———-—. I gave her THE 
Lamp to read last night, and to-day she was late 
in getting home from Mass. She afterwards told 
me that the paper I gave her to read bore fruit 
in that she remained to teach a class preparing 
for Confirmation; that after reading THe LAMP 
she discovered that she had the time to do so. 
But she is a hard worker and I know it is a sac- 
rifice for her, yet when she read about the frag- 
time that are lost she had 
work more.” 


ents of grace to 


We hope you have all read the editorial this 
month on Lay Evangelists and Street Preaching. 
By way of practical illustration we have received 
since we began that editorial two letters from 
which we are about to quote. The first is from 
a former Anglican clergyman, who was received 
into the Catholic Church at Graymoor some years 
ago and who now resides in the West, earning 
his livelihood as best he may. He writes: 

“You will, I am sure, be deeply interested in 
a little venture launched here with God’s help by 
the parish priest and myself. Two Sundays a 
month I am giving, at his request, a series of 
lectures on the Holy Bible. It is our hope that 
after the first of the year we may train one or 
two young men of the parish for similar work in 
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nearby country missions to whom a priest does 
not get oftener than once or twice a month—a 
sort of society of lay catechists. My own poor 
efforts have thus far met with unlooked-for bless- 
ing and success.” 

The second letter is from one who is not a 
total stranger to our older readers, Mr, Isaac L. 
Gamewell, formerly of Woodworth, Louisiana. 
Mr. Gamewell was earlier in life a Presbyterian 
minister of the South and the father of a good- 
sized family. Not content to remain inactive in 
the Lord’s vineyard after his conversion he be- 
Catechist direction of the 
Bishop of Alexandria, La., and in the course of 


came a under the 
a few years had a congregation organized and a 
church erected, our Lamp readers giving him not 
a little assistance to that end. 
in 1912, Mr. Gamewell came to Graymoor, hoping 
as a Tertiary Brother to end his days cn the 
Mount of the Atonement, but God ordered other- 


His wife dying 


wise; owing to the great sorrows he had gone 
through and the change of climate his health 
broke down completely and was only restored 
after many months by his return to the South- 
land again. With this intreduction let Mr. Game- 
well continue the story of his catechetical labors. 
Writing from Shamrock, La., under date of De 
cember 2nd, he says: 

“You will be glad to know that the mission at 
IVoodward, in the building up of which Tin 
LAMP gave me such material assistance, has pros- 
pered and continues to prosper. The little chapel 
there is now complete and nicely painted, and, 
best of all, out of this mission two others have 
risen, one of which, Glenmora, La. has just com- 
pleted a nice little church and the other will begin 
building soon. And, furthermore, my work is cut 
out for me here. We have an abandoned church 
at Robeline one and a half miles from here. They 
have not had a Mass there nor a visit from a 
priest for several years, and the altar, seats and 
organ have been removed; so my job, in which 
I have the approval and encouragement of Bishop 
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Van de Ven, is to re-collect a congregation so as 
to get a priest to come once a month anyhow. I 
will begin just as I did at IV oodworth by starting 
a Sunday school with the material in sight. Finan- 
cially this section is in desperate straits; cotton, 
the only crop of the farmers except sugar corn, 
cannot be sold for more than one-half of the cost 
of production, scarcely at all, in fact; the sugar 
cane, which is at good price, was well nigh wholly 
destroyed by a phenomenally early freeze, and 
nearly all the large saw mills are shutting down, 
throwing thousands of men out of employment, 
and I fear the end 
is not yet. God 
help us all. 

“You can prob- 
ably help me great- 
ly in my mission 
work by having me 
supplied with liter- 
ature as you did be- 
and I! trust 
some will be found 


jore, 


again to come to my 
aid with gifts of 
supply 


those things which 


money to 


are lacking and 
only money can 
buy. 

“As you know, 
Father, my heart is 
in the sanctuary 
and always will be, 
if I cannot occupy 
it myself, He will 
help me to prepare 
it for some one worthier than myself, and out of 
it all He wiil be glorified.” 

We do not doubt that benefactors will again 
be found among our readers to put themselves 
in touch with Mr. Gamewell and supply him with 
all the help he needs, but in providing other things 
please bear in mind that if he devotes all his time 
to missionary labors he will have to live mean- 
time, and in personal goods he is as poor as the 
original Friars of St. Francis. If the laborer is 
worthy of his hire the catechist should have at 
least enough for his personal necessities and we 


FATTIFR ETO TING 





AND HIS BROTTTER LUKE 








Brother 
of the Third Congregation Secular 
of the Society of the Atonement. Address all 
communications to Mr. I. L. Gamewell, Sham- 
rock, La., or care of THe-Lamp. 


are sure you will see that it is so with “ 
Lawrence,” 


Undoubtedly gratitude is a rare virtue, never- 
theless it seems to flourish among the foreign 
missionaries. For the little we do for them they 
are most grateful. 
letters. 


This is evidenced by their 
Here are two examples recently to hand. 
Some months ago we published a letter from the 
S. D’Silva, 
Reefs, 
India, telling of the 
starving condition 
of his poor people. 
On October 29 he 
wrote the follow- 
letter of 
thanks the 


small alms we were 


Rev. 
Champion 


ing 


for 


able to send him in 
answer to his ap- 
peal: 

nT we 
dollars you so kind- 


nineteen 


ly sent to me are at 
hand. Many thanks. 
In return I can do 
nothing for you but 
to pray to the Al- 
mighty to grant to 
your Reverence 
good health and a 
long life for many 
My poor famished people, too, 
are praying for you and for all the benefactors. 
The rain has been pretty regular this year and 
so I hope they will reap a pretty good crop. Just 
imagine, dear Father, the happiness of these poor 
people, when, after reaping the long-exvpected 
crop, they prepare to sit down for a hearty meal 
with all their children after having fasted for 
three long, long years. 


years to come. 


“When I am at the altar I always remember 
you and your community, and this I will continue 
till the last day of my life. Do not forget, I beg 
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of you, to convey my hearty thanks to the readers 
of THe Lamp, who so generously responded to 
my appeal. Tell them that I will never forget 
to pray to the good God to shower on them the 
choicest blessings of health, wealth and pros- 
perity in this world and a beautiful crown in the 
next.” 

Surely if our benefaction had been a hundred 
times as great we would not have deserved all 
this. We certainly are still in the debt of Father 
D’Silva and his poor Indian Catholics. 





And now we must translate into English for 
you Father Ting’s Latin letter, breathing the same 
spirit of profound gratitude: 

“Very Reverend and Dear Father: 

“IT have come to Hang-Chow for the annual 
retreat, and during these days of great consolation 
l have collected as it were some little flowers out 
of many pious reflections, full of gratitude 
towards our benefactors, judging them very 
worthy of remembrance and being most happy 
to have you transmit the same to the most good 
readers of THE LAMP. 

“On the Feast of All Saints, November \st, 
while we missionaries were mutually felicitating 
each other at dinner our venerable rector said: 
‘To-day is a principal feast of the Chinese, a 
feast of sc many infants of the Holy Infant. 
I, while listening, thought within myself: ‘Yes, 
truly, many, many infants reign with Christ 
to-day, but the origin and fountain source of their 
happiness was the charity of European and 
American benefactors, and now that they enjoy 
eternal glory, we must not forget those who were 
truly their saviours.’ 

“The other day my Brother Luke, professor of 
the seminary, in a church of Hang Chow before 
many priests, nearly fifty seminarians, Sisters of 
Charity, about sixty boys of the parochial school, 
nearly two hundred girls of the Holy Infancy 
and a great crowd of the faithful, preached con- 
cerning the salvation of the souls in Purgatory, 
and the following words greatly moved his 


hearers: ‘You Christians ought to pray for your 


benefactors, for how shall the missionaries come 
to China and you know God except through alms. 


You girls of the Holy Infancy, who saved your | 


life? You Seminarists, you boys of the school, 





without the help of pious persons how could you 
I, a priest, how 
have I been able to come to the priesthood? Pray, 
pray They once helped 
you, now help them discharge your debt of grati- 
tude.’ While he spake these words with a trem- 
bling voice he could hardly restrain his eyes and 
face from being suffused with tears. 

“O, how admirable the efficacy of the supplica- 
tion of these thousands of new Christians who 
pray with wonderful unanimity of intention that 
their benefactors may be very speedily delivered 
from the pains of Purgatory. 

“Many, many thanks I give to you, Father, and 
the other benefactors who cach month give aid 
to my mission, chiefly the most beloved Mr. Cope- 
land, who so generously gave me five hundred 
dollars for the building of the church, nor can I 
ever forget you all before God. And I hope and 
beg that their charity will continue in the future.” 


now be pursuing your studies’ 


for your benefactors. 


THE FAMINE IN CURACAO 


We have received two letters recently from 
Bishop Gregory, O.P., who, you will remember, 
came to the United States a few months ago to 
plead the cause of his starving people in Curagao, 
one of the island of the West Indies. From his 
first letter we give only an extract: 

“Receive my best and sincerest thanks for the 
alms you are sending me through the Society for 
the Propagation of the Faith. It is a great help 
in our disappointing circumstances, for every- 
where we meet so many collections in the parishes 
that there is no room left for us. Still we hope 
and pray, and. there is some consolation in the 
reflection that we are doing our best.” 

The second letter must by all means be given 
to you in full, and we hope it will bring a gen- 
erous response: 

“T hope I ask not too much from your gen- 
erosity by sending you again an appeal to the 
readers of THE Lamp. 

“T just received a letter from the director 
of our boys’ orphan asylum in Curacao bringing 
the news that his windmill has been destroyed 
beyond repair. He does not know how to make 
both ends meet in ordinary circumstances, much 
less now that he has lost the principal means of 
making the machinery run in his carpenter and 
blacksmith shop. He must be in a deplorable 
situation, the poor Salesian Father. One of the 
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chief means of existence is cut off and I am the | “Dear Reverend Father: 


only one he has to appeal to. 

“He wants me to buy for him a motor with all 
the accessories for his different shops, costing 
about $335, and thinks I may meet some day a 
generous gentleman who feels for orphan boys 
and will put the whole sum in my hands. That 
would be too nice to be true. Still the guardian 
angels of my forty orphan boys may whisper that 
same idea in somebody’s ear.” 

“The number of my orphans is increasing since 
the crops on my island 
have been a failure for 
three long years. The 
want of sufficient food 
makes the young moth- 
crs die the first. So 
you may imagine how 
weak the orphans are 
when they are sent to 
the asylum. There is 
no milk in the 
for the goats too, 
weak to stay on their 
fect, and will die out if 
help comes from 
above in the shape of 
rain. 


country, 
are 


no 





“My secretary writes 
me from Curacao that, 
as no sufficient rain has 
fallen yet there is 
scarcely any hope Icft 
of getting a crop. 
which 


In FATHER 
alas, this 
will be the fourth year 
Poor people. 
“Tf there is any chance, dear Father, to have 
this appeal published, do it for God’s sake. 
“Fr. M. 
“Vicar Apostolic of Curacao, 
“Dutch West Indies.” 


CLAUDE 
case, 


without a harvest. 
GREGORY \VUYLSTEKE, 


FATHER FERRAND OF CoREA IN TROUBLE 
\fter the Bishop of Curacao, we yield the plat- 
form next to our friend of the “Hermit 
Kingdom,” Father Ferrand, who has an elo- 
quent little speech to make to you: 


dear 





FERRAND AND HIS SEMINARIST 
YAMAGUCHI 


| 
| 
| 
| 





“To-day the post office of Fusan has paid me 
wenty dollars (40 yen) sent by you to me. Many 
thanks to you, to the good readers of Tur Lamp 
and to the Friars of the Atonement. God will 
bless you all. Let me tell you my actual trouble. 
In order to establish the Catholic Mission in the 
great City of Fusan I have been obliged to bor- 
row a certain sum of money. I hoped to receive 
help from my friends in Europe, but the terrible 
war arose and all the resources from this side 
have been cut off for 
This is my actual 
I have to re- 


us. 
situation. 
imburse three hundred 
dollars (600 yen) bor- 
rowed, I have to pay 
the interest on this sum, 
the support of my cate- 
chist, of my seminarist, 
to pay the taxes, the ev- 
penses of my ‘adminis- 
tration trips’ to 
nourish myself. I have 
for 
these great charges than 
the stipendia for my 
Masses. 

“T am very troubled 
and annoyed. I proui- 
ised to the Mother of 
God to say every day, 


and 


no other money 


during one year, one 
chaplet for the benefac- 
tors who, helping me to 
reimburse this debt of 
three hundred dollars, will deliver my heart from 
this continual anxiety 

“So I shall be very, very grateful to you, dear 
Reverend Father, and to the readers of your 
splendid magazine, THe Lamp, if you will only 
be so kind as to still further help me. 

“T have no chapel yet. All the meetings and 
the offices are performed in one room of the pres- 
bytery. Of course I want a little chapel, but I 
cannot think of it until this debt is paid.” 


They that turn many to justice shall shine as 
stats in the Kingdom of Héaven. 
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Tue Catruoric Mepicat Mission Society 





Doctor Flagg, of New York, the Medical Di-’| 


rector of this important Chapter of the Union- 


That-Nothing-Be-Lost, has mailed to us a re- | 


markably interesting and thoughtful paper, en- 
titled “The Time is Now Ripe for Catholic Medi- 
East,” and he has 
especially called my attention to a footnote at the 


cal Missioners in the Far 
end which gives an added value to this admirable 
production. The note is as follows: 

“Since I am only a girl of fifteen and the sub- 
ject appealed to me, I took courage and devoted 
my best efforts to the work of writing this paper. 
How strong the missionary spirit is within me, I 
really long to do something to help the great 
cause, God bless it.” 

One of the Old Testament prophets has said: 
“A little child shall lead them.” May this little 
Daughter of the Faith, Marja Czarnecka, of Bal- 
timore, prove a veritable Joan of Arc in inspiring 
an army of volunteers to take up this holy cause 
and crown it with brilliant success. We can only 
print part of the paper, for our space is limited: 

“*The Field Afar’ an| Tue Lamp have voiced 
their appeal for medical missionaries to the Far 
East. And this plea for help has pierced the 
heavens and will continue its upward flight till 
it has reached the footstool of the Most High. 
And wherefore? Because the glory of the 
Heavenly Father is involved in the pressing needs 
of the countless multitudes who have none to 
break for them the ‘bread of the Word.’ It is 
but too true that millions of God's children are 
s tting in darkness and in the shadow of death. 

“The Saviour’s heart yearned with pity when 
He said: ‘The fields are white for the harvest 
but the harvesters are few.’ Down through the 
thin vinvistas of time echoes this sad plea for la- 
borers in the vineyard of the Lord, and many 
noble missionaries are rallying round the sacred 
standard of the Master willing to follow Him 
withersoever He leadeth. They have heard the 
music of His voice and, in prayer, have contem- 
plated the beauty of His countenance. Their 
hearts are all on fire with love divine and they 
hunger and thirst to Win other souls for Him. 
These noble missionaries have bid farewell to 
all that earth holds dear to them and they have 





faced the dangers of the tropical jungles it 
search of souls. Love counts no cost, but these 
brave laborers, willing indeed to suffer and to die 
for the Master, have obstacles to encounter which 
retard their glorious work and hinder their zeal- 
ous labors. They must have medical aid. Yes, 
the dangers which lurk in swamp and jungle 
must be encountered. 
ary, full of zeal and love, has perished ere his 
The fierce fever 
has consumed his life and the martyr has gone 
Master to 
reward, but the poor souls for whom He died are 
Shall 
continue to lay down their lives before their work 
Yes, the 
reply comes direct from the Divine Physician 
Himself : 


join the brave missionaries in their labor of love 


Many a saintly mission- 
labors have been well begun. 


to meet the receive his well-earned 


still untaught. our zealous missionaries 


is done? Is there no remedy to offer? 


‘Let Catholic medical men and nurses 


and I shall be their exceeding great Reward.’ 
Are there not men and women in this great coun- 
try of ours who will gladly offer themselves to 
labor among the poor neglected ones of the Field 
Afar. Consider the great harvest which is ready 
As in the days of old the same plaintive cry goes 
forth: ‘The harvesters are few.’ May brave, 
noble-hearted physicians lend a willing ear to 
the Master’s cry. 

“Woman has a. sublime mission in life. God 
has endowed her with gifts which, when rightly 
used, are powerful factors in the great work of 
bettering mankind. 
ture, her gentleness and her piety, render her 
services as a physician and a nurse of great value. 
And then, glorious mission! While she is caring 
for the poor body of the sufferer, she wins his 
confidence and almost invariably leads the soul 
to. the heart of its Creator. 
cians also hear ‘the appeal and go forth to prove 
their love for God. There is no nobler mission 
than to co-operate with God in the salvation of 
souls. A woman physician could render services 
which the self-sacrificing nuns are unable to per- 
form. What a help they would be to the dear 
patient Sisters who are struggling on 
against disease and hardships, asking in return 
only the love of their heavenly Spouse for whom 
they are willing to labor till He meets them at the 
portal of eternity, Surely there are many women 


Her tender, sympathetic na- 
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who will offer their professional services. They 
will gladly join the apostolic laborers and in the 
end receive the apostle’s reward in their heavenly 
home where Christ the Divine Physician will wel 
come them. 

“We have been informed of what an enormous 
amount of work the Protestant medical missions 
are accomplishing. My when I 
realize that the Catholics are not keeping pace 


heart aches 


with them! Is our love for Christ growing cold? 
Do we not long to bring these sheep into the fold 
of the Divine Shepherd ? 

“In the Far East the natives are much 
pressed by English-speaking missionaries, and 
thus the Protestant missionaries are winning 
many to their faith. On our Catholic missions 
we have only priests that speak French, and who 
know very little of English. So we Americans, 
Catholic Americans, must be getting ready for 
this noble work that lies before us. We should 
establish schools to preserve the faith, and hospi- 
Oh, that the children of 
America, who grow up so peacefully under the 


tals to care for the sick. 


loving eyes of devout mothers, would have pity 
on their little heathen brothers, pray for them 
and send them little Thus they 
would be apostles and perhaps our Lady may 
choose missionaries from amongst them—priests, 
brothers or sisters. 
have the joy of laboring among those who know 


donations. 


In years to come they may 


not Christ and His love for men.” 
It seems to us that this appeal from our little 
Joan of Arc is positively irresistable. Address 





im- | 
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the Secretary of the Catholic Medical Mission | 


Society, P. O. Box 313, Yonkers, N. Y., or THE 
Lamp, and ask for a copy of the constitution, and 
when you have informed yourself, dear reader, 
about what is required, join the society and be- 
come a worker in the vineyard. Let us make a 
beginning and God bless Marja Czarnecka and 
multiply her kind among the Catholic boys and 
girls of America. 


REPORT OF FUNDS RECEIVED AND TRANS- 
MITTED BY “THE LAMP” FROM NOVEM- 
BER 29 TO DECEMBER 29 





Cutna—For Bishop Everaerts: Mass Stipend for 
Graymoor Benefactors, $15; Mass Stipend for Lamp 
subscribers and Rosary League members, $12; other 
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Mass Stipends, $15; Tithe from St. Anthony's Bread 
for Masses for the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, $10; 
J. W., $1; Masses for departed Lamp subscribers and 
relatives, $30.00. Total for Bishop Everaerts, $83. For 
Father Leo Ting, Chi Chow: S. D., $25; A. E. B., $1; 
C. R., $10. Total for Father Ting, $36. For Father 
Koesters, S.V.D.: De Pr. & $2 

Japan—For Sr. M. Louise, Orphanage of the Infant 
Jesus, Rev. E. E. Ms $3; A. J., $2. Total for Sr. M. 


Louise, $5. 


Inpta—For Father Merkes: Rev. S. M., $1; E. M. 
S., $3; A. A. T., $22; E. P. O., $2; a friend, $5; J. J. 
W., $1; R. W., $1; A. J. Y., $1. Total for Father 


Merkes, $36. For Father Corti, S.J., Venoor: C. R., 
$1; A. J., $4; Sr. M. K., $1. Total for Father Corti, 
S.J., $6. 

CenTRAL ArricA—For Bishop Biermans: In response 
to appeal for sending Mill Hill Missionaries to Uganda, 
$109.90; Mass Stipends, $38; T. C., $3; B. C., $1.25; 
Mrs. A. C., 60c.; E. K., $1.70; A. J. Y., $1; J. A. G., $3; 
Sr. M. K., $1.08. Total for Bishop Biermans, $159.53. 

Curacao—For Bishop Gregory: L. E., $1; Rev. R. 
V., $1; C. R., $1; Mrs. C. F. Q, $1; E. S., $8; W. H. 
8,, 25c.; M. E. O’K., $5; A. D., $2; F. K..S., $5; A. E. 
M3 *$1. Total for Bishop Gregory, $25.25. 

Borneo—The Mill Hill Fathers for the support of a 
catechist: Tue Lamp, $8.50; N. O., $2. Total for the 
Mill Hill Fathers, of Borneo, $10.50. 





South AmericAa—For the Franciscan Fathers of 
Putamayo: J. R., $25. 
Total for the Field Afar, $388.28. 
Domestic Missions 
Alaska—For the Rev. Mother Amadeus: Rev. E. E. 


M., $3. Philippine Islands—For Father Hubaux, Cavite : 
Mass Stipends, $10. Mexico—For the Sisters: Mrs. 
H. St. A., $1. The United States—Mass Stipends for 
Fr. C., $15; Fr. S., $10; Fr. S., $10; Fr. R., $10; Fr. K., 
$10; Fr. L., $10; Fr. S., $10. 

Total for Domestic Missions, $89.00. 


MIscELLANEOUS ALMS 


Mass Stipends for Graymoor 
Mass Stipend, $25. 


Austria—For Fr. S.: 
Benefactors, $15. /taly—Father P.: 
Total miscellaneous alms, $40.00. 


Total contributions, $517.28. 


The Panama Canal has cost $353,000,000— 
ten days’ cost of the great war. 
New York World. 


The kind of culture that the war has most 
rudely interfered with up to this time is agri- 
culture. Houston Chronicle. 
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"THE ORIGIN AND HISTORY OF THE 
SOCIETY OF THE ATONEMENT. 
CHAPTER XV. 

THE iti lai: 


F course, this history would not be complete 


without a chapter devoted to the story of | 


our Brother Christophers. Our Lord said 


His disciples, “The poor ye have always with 


to | 


you,” and one of the birthmarks by which the 


apostolic origin of the Catholic Church in every 
age has been recognized is 
that in her courts the poor 
are always to be found, not 
in one land alone, but in 
every land. It was a sa- 
cred _ tradition 
from our Seraphic Father, 
St. Francis, which made the 
Friars and Sisters of the 
Atonement from their first 


inherited 


coming to Graymoor ever 
willing to exercise hospi- 
tality towards the poverty- 
stricken and the penniless. 

The highway of the Em- 
pire State which connects 
New York City with Al- 
bany and the West passes 
directly by the Convent of 
our Sisters, and along this 
highway a procession of 
unemployed men, the home- 
less Nomads of America, is always in transit; 
during the spring and summer months their faces 
for the most part are turned northward and west- 
ward, in the autumn and winter the derelicts are 
beating their way eastward as a rule, hoping to 
find harborage in some nook or corner of the 
No sooner was the convent 


THE 


great metropolis. 
built, therefore, than a practical test of how far 
the Sisters would be true to their Franciscan 
principles was made day after day. Their own 
poverty was most real; they had no rich patrons 
to fall back upon and very scant was the alms 








CONVENT 


| enough.” 
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which came to them from random sources; per- 

haps it was to strengthen their faith that what we 

are about to relate was permitted to happen. 
THE MYSTERIOUS PILGRIM, 

Hard by the Convent stands an open well, and 
because the oaken bucket with its iron chain was 
rather difficult to the 
Mother had given the Sister in the kitchen di- 
rections to see to it that the two zine water pails, 


manipulate Reverend 


which stood on a bench beside the kitchen door, 
were kept filled by the wayfarers who repeatedly 
stood at the threshold asking for something tu 
eat. 

One day, when the Mother herself chanced to 
be in the kitchen, there ap- 
peared at the open door, for 
it was summer, a pilgrim 
with staff in hand, seeming- 
ly about thirty years of age, 
his bearded face unmis 
takably that of a 
There was a refinement and 


Jew. 


delicacy about him which 


cifferentiated him at once 


from the customary knight 


of the road, and this im- 
pressed the Mother so 
much that with her own 
hands she prepared his 


meal, actually cooking for 
which in those 
in St. 


a princely lux- 


him an egg, 
scant days Francis’ 
llouse was 
WELL ury. While he was silently 
eating what had been set 
before him, the Mother called to one side the 
“Do ask 


him to draw any water; he does not look strong 


kitchen Sister and whispered: not 


In a few minutes the mysterious 
stranger had departed, but in his going this 
marvellous thing happened: The Sister gave her 
word that at the time the Mother spoke to her 
the pails at the door were empty and when she 
had watched the man pass out into the road and 
on his way, she turned and lo, the pails were 
filled to the brim, as no hand however dextrous 
cculd Lave filled them at the well and set them 
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down on the bench without spilling part of the | The latter grew in value by virtue of comparison, 








con water. a house that compared so favorably with the 
hea Was this the fulfilment of the saying of St. | birthplace of Mr. Lincoln was certainly worthier 
James the Apostle, “And hospitality do not for- | of a nobler destiny than that of propagating 
get, for by this some, being not aware of it, have | chickens, and on the spot the mental vow was 
and entertained angels”; or was it even more than | registered to give the new log cabin to the 
was this, was it a literal illustration of that famous | Brother Christophers, and so it became St. Chris- 
end saying of the Divine Master, which St. Francis | topher’s Inn. We question whether so humble a 
di- of Assisi always took so much to heart, “Amen, | building has ever exercised so large a hospitality. 
ails, I say to you, as long as you did it to one of these No complete record has been kept, but ‘to say 
oor, My least brethren, you did it to Me’? Be that | that in the last five years twenty-five thousand 
ody as it may, this incident has stamped itself indel- | night lodgings have been registered in that build- 
; tu ibly upon the rule and practice of the Society of | ing by the recording angel would be no exaggera- 
the Atonement and gave rise to the custom at | tion. 
| to Graymoor of calling those who come without THE SAME FATE AS THE RED MAN, 
aP- money to claim our hospitality Brother Christo- Whereas our Brother Christophers have never 
rel pliers, Christopher signifying, as we all know, a | justified the least suspicion of their being the 
rim Christ bearer. St. Christopher is also esteemed | cause of the secret disappearance of any one of 
ng- in Catholic countries the patron Saint of Trav- | their feathered neighbors, they have proven the 
ge, elers. persistent crowders out of the chanticleer and his 
nS ST, CHRISTOPHER'S INN, tribe much as the white man has driven the red 
binds After the Friary was built in the fall of 1900 | man into the nooks and corners of the West. Last 
and it was some time before the Brother Christopher | winter there were so many Brother Christophers 
ich found his way to our retreat. The ascent of the | to house and feed that the poultry were driven 
Bee mountain and the winding, thickly wooded road, | out of their sheltered quarters to make room for 
ght almost a bridle path then, kept the home of the | the homeless men. During the past summer the 
im- Friars hidden from view. But little by little the | Friars, with much labor and no small expense, 
so highway travelers found out that the same spirit | noved the chickens from their proximity to St. 
wi of Franciscan hospita'ity had taken up its abode | Christopher's Inn and established them in an 
his on the Mount of the Atonement as was exer- | 1p-to-date poultry house half way down on the 
for cised by the Sisters who occupied the Graymoor | south side of the mountain, Great pains were 
ose Portiuncula in the valley, and more and more | taken to make the building snug and tight so 
cis’ the ingenuity of Brother Anthony, the Brother | that the hens would be induced by the sunshine 
iar Christopher guest-master, was taxed to find | and the warmth to lay eggs even in the zero 
ite sleeping quarters ‘for the men who at eventide | weather. A stove was set up in the old chicken 
set sought at the Friary supper and a night's lodging. | house and we thought this would serve to accom- 
ine At first it was the wood shed and shoe shop | modate the overflow from St. Christopher's Inn, 
ath which served as a dormitory for the Brother | but where the chickens are concerned the Brother 
Christophers. In the summer of 1909 with their | Christophers are remorseless, Would you be- 
ns assistance we built out of felled trees what was | lieve that the poor fowls have been driven out of 
seed intended to be a new chicken house, having in | two compartments of their brand new palace and 
his view an increase of the community’s egg supply, | compelled to take refuge in some ramshackle 
her but just then the Father Superior went to Wash- | makeshifts, while the Brother Christophers have 
ner ington on a momentous visit and while going | complacently taken their place. 
she 3 through one of the government buildings saw a Out of justice to the chickens, if for no other 
ind ) photograph of the log cabin in which Abraham | and more humane reason, we will surely be com- 
ere Lincoln was born. Straightway he thought of | pelled next summer to build a larger and more 
sus the log cabin on the Mount of the Atonement, | fitting St. Christopher’s Inn. 





much of which he had put up with his own hands. Meantime St. Anthony and his clients will 














have to keep busy supplying bread and other ne- 
cessities for the swelling stream of hungry, pen- 
niless men who seek the hospitality of the Friars 
of the Atonement. 
clothing, especially underwear and old shoes, 


Boxes containing cast-off 
will be specially welcome. To trudge along the 
country road with no other clothing to keep out 
the biting, icy winds but a ragged pair of trou- 
sers, a thin coat and a cotton shirt and nothing 
on one’s feet but the soleless remnant of what 
was once a pair of shoes is not an ideal condi- 
tion for any man, even a Brother Christopher, to 
be in, but scores 
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| good fortune not many years hence to have these 


same Brother Christophers receive us into ever- 
lasting habitations. The most authentic picture 
of the Last Judgment ever given to man was 
drawn by the hand of the great Judge Himself, 
and the most pregnant sentence in that master- 
piece of word painting is this: ‘Inasmuch as 
ye did it unto one of these my Least Brethren ye 
did it unto Me.” 
A PRAYER FOR THE UNITY OF 
CHRISTIANS 





and scores of poor 
men in just such 
plight are asking us 
this winter not 
only to feed and 
shelter them, but to 
clothe their shiver- 
ing bodies and shoe 
their bare and 
frost-bitten feet. 
For the love of 
Christ and Mary, 
the Mother of 
these poor men, 
help us discharge 
this task, 





VIEWED FROM THE 
SUPERNATURAL 
STANDPOINT, 

In forming a 
true estimate of 
the Brother Chris- 
topher, think not of him as the quintessence 
of wickedness and the scum of humanity; such 
an estimate would be rank injustice. God seeth 
not as man seeth; we look at a man’s clothes, 
God looketh on the heart, and it was this differ- 
ence which moved Our Lord to say, “There are 
first that shall be last and last that shall be first.” 


Unless the writer, who has made a close study 
of these men from the sacerdotal standpoint, is 
very much mistaken, the majority of our Brother 
Christophers are destined for a place with Laza- 
rus in Abraham’s bosom and we who help them 
now will deem it an honor and our own immense 





ST, CHRISTOPITER’S INN, WITH THE FIRST CHICKEN HOUSE 
IN THE REAR, NOW USED AS AN OVERFLOW LODGING HOUSE 





O God, the Fa- 
ther of our Lord 
Christ, our 
only Saviour, the 


Jesus 
Prince of Peace: 
Give us grace seri- 
ously to lay to heart 
the great dangers 
we are in by our 
unhappy divisions. 
Take 
hatred and preju- 
dice, and whatso- 
ever else may hin- 
der us from godly 
union and concord : 
tliat as there is but 
one Body and one 
Spirit, and one 
hope of our calling, 
one Lord, one 
Faith, one Baptism, 
one God and Father 
of us all, so we may 
be all of one heart and of one soul, united in one 
holy bond of truth and peace, of faith and 
charity, and may with one mind and one mouth 
glorify Thee; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 


away all 


John Lind asks for a kinder feeling toward 
the Mexicans. He might also suggest to the 
Mexicans a kinder feeling toward each other. 

Chicago Herald. 

It is Belgium that bears the weight of the 

Iron Cross, Wall Street Journal. 
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THE PASSING OF A FRIAR-MUSICIAN 

Father Hartmann, O.F.M., the well known 
composer and musician of the Franciscan 
Order, died in the early part of December in 
the Monastery at Munich. Father Hartmann 
was a member 
of a very an- 
cient noble 
family of 
Tirol, which 
some two 
years ago was 
raised to the 
Baronial rank. 
He was born 
on the 2l1st of 
Decem ber, 
1863, and en- 
tered the 
Franciscan 
Order at the 
age of 17, In 
1886 he was 
ordained 
Priest. After 
being Organ- 
ist in several 
of the Monas- 
teries in Tirol 
he was ap- 
pointed in 
1893 Musical 
Director of the 
Church of the 
Holy Sepul- 
chre. Two 
years later he 
became the 
Choir Master 
of the Church 


Courtesy of the New Yorker Staats-Zeitung 
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Peter.” It was a great pity that so magnificent 
a production was so poorly appreciated. We 
were present when Father Hartmann gave this 
Oratorio for the first time in the New World 
and we treasure the memory of it as some- 
thing very precious. After his one year stay in 
America he 
returned to 
Munich and 
from _ there 
went on con- 
cert tours 
through Italy, 
Austria, Ger- 
many and the 
Scandinavian 
countries. In 
Euro pe his 
Oratorios 
were always 
well received, 
the most 
famous being 
St. Peter, St. 
Francis, and 
the Last 
Words of 
Christ. 

The Monk- 
Composer was 
a man iin 
whom there 
was no guile. 
He was often 
decorated 
with Orders 
from the rul- 
ers in Europe 
and__ received 
the Doctor’s 
Degree of the 





Ara Coeli in THE LATE FATHER HARTMANN, 0.F.M. University of 


Rome, and six 
years afterwards Pope Leo XIII called him to 
the Directorship of the Roman Conservatory 
of St. Chiara. When he resigned in 1904 Abbe 
Perosi became his successor. 

In the Spring of 1908 Father Hartmann 
came to New York to present his Oratorio “St. 


W ue rzburg, 
yet in spite of his noble birth and distinguished 
honors he was ever the simple, unassuming 
Franciscan Friar. 

He looks life squarely in the face, and finds 
that the good outweighs the evil. 





THE BELLS OF YULE! 
by Horrense M. LANAHAN. 
O hark! upon the silent night 
The bells of Yule are pealing! 
Now high, now low, sweet o’er the snow 
Cheir music blest is stea'ing! 
‘rom ev’ry church and convent tow’r 
\ magic spell they're flinging, 
Wild melody! high ecstacy !— 


And elfin-chorus ringing. 


2. 
What say they in those joyous tones ?— 
hey tell a tale old, hoary, 
Of how one time in distant clime 
Was born the King of Glory! 
[low shepherds watching flocks at night 
Were struck with fear and trembling 
By mystic star; from Heav’n afar 
lo see bright forms descending. 


;. 

\nd how that star from shores remote 
Led wise men great and holy 

©’er sea and land as by the hand 
To Bethlehem’s hamlet—lowly. 

Who, when they found the sacred Babe 
In stable poor and wretched, 

Yet to their eyes, touched Heav’n-wise, 
A God! they humbly worshipped ! 


4. 
O silvern tongued bells of Yule, 
A dual song yop’ re singing, 
A song full glad and yet full sad, 
As to and fro you're swinging. 
Old loves and hopes cry in the soul, 
We deemed outworn and _ perished— 
We learn anew that nothing dies 
Which once we truly cherished! 


> 
A charméd hand you seem to lay 
And stir to deepest thrilling, 
Like vibrant lute, the heart strings mute, 
While eyes with tears are filling. 


% UT OMNES UNUM SINT * 





O freighted with all sentiment, 
The laughter, joy and grieving 

Of Long-agos and Far-aways, 
Your voice abroad is heaving! 


0. 

Dear Bells of Yule, ring out once more 
Your chaunt divine and olden 

And tell again to sons of men 
That story loved and golden ; 

O ring once more o’er land and sea, 
O’er desert lone, o’er City, 

Across the Earth proclaim His birth, 
The wondrous Prince of Pity! 


AN INTELLIGENT GRASP OF THE SITUATION 
“What I don’t understand,” said the girl under thx 
velvet bowl, “is why they went to war in the first place.” 
“Oh, that’s easy,” replied the girl under the goura 
spray; “it was caused by the assassination of the Aus- 
trian crown prince.” 

“Yes, I understand that, of course,” said the velvet 
bowl, “and I suppose the Pan-Slavs just had to be put 
down, but I don’t see why Belgium should be treated 
so dreadfully.” 

“Well, you see, my dear, that is only because Belgium 
was neutral.” 

“What a pity, isn’t it? If Belgium had only not been 


neutral. I suppose that is what England tried to do. 


Hasn’t England been superb?” 

“Hasn’t she! I love Sir Edward Grey.” 
“He was the one who did so much for 
Still, I don’t understand even now why they 


Jelgium, 
wasn’t he? 
went to war in the first place.” 

“Well, you see, they couldn’t help it, 
many is so military.” 

“And I suppose Belgium being neutral made it all the 
harder.” 

“Of course, as I understand it, when a neutral coun- 
try meets one intensely military country, war must fol- 
low.” 

“Isn’t it dreadful ?” 

“Terrible! Life 


THE MIRAGE 


because Ger- 


By Hucu ANTHONY ALLEN 
If each sad heart could have its last desire, 
Who knows with what ill fortune it would fare; 
Of splendid surfeit it might swiftly tire, 
As mystic music far too sweet to bear. 
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AN OLD-FASHIONED POPE, 


sy Rev. STEPHEN Q. Warp 

It was during the summer of 1903 that a little 
old man set out on his journey from Venice to 
Rome. He was Giuseppe Melchiorre Sarto and 
he was on his way to participate in the election 
of a successor to that master-mind, Pope Leo 
XIII. When the Cardinals came out of the con- 
clave on the 4th of August this little old man 
was dumfounded to learn that he had been chosen 
the Vicar of Christ. Unlike the great Leo he was 
not a noble; he had sprung from the peasantry 
In the world of letters 
men did not regard him as a monarch of thought, 


of Treviso, in Venice. 


and as for diplomacy, he laid little claim to such 
an art. Physically he was not tall and majestic; 
he was of only medium height. In other words, 
he was just a simple, little, old man who was 
elevated to the highest position on earth. 

When asked what name he would take he an- 
swered: Pius X. It was not a high-sounding 
name; it was just as simple as the man it desig- 
And when asked for his motto he re- 
plied: “Instaurare omnia in Christo,’—To re- 


nated. 


store all things in Christ. 

“What! An old-fashioned motto?” exclaimed 
a people who called themselves modern. “Are 
we going back again to the days of the Cata- 
combs? Why, such a Pope is out of place in 
this age. We need a modern man, a great litera- 
teur and scientist, one who will not go back, but 
one who will keep apace with modern develop- 
ment.” 

This saintly old successor of the Fisherman 
apparently did not hear what the world prophets 
were saying. Like the Patriarchs of old, he 
stood, as it were, amid the hills of the Eterna) 
City and gazed sadly upon the restless world at 
his feet. There he saw men rushing wild'y and 
blindly in their pursuit of pleasure and sin. He 
saw nations going farther and farther away from 
Christ. How the tears must have welled up into 
the big, thoughtful eves of this old seer as he 
gazed to the West and saw Catholic France and 
Portugal tearing down the old creed and craving 
for a new God! 

“What the world needs,” he thought, “is not a 
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new doctrine, not something modern, but an old- 
fashioned doctrine—a practice of the early days 
—frequent and daily Communion,” and the next 
moment saw this old Shepherd of The Seven 
Hills issuing his famous decree on Holy Com- 
munion, by which he beckoned to his children 
to come back and receive Christ as their Spiritual 
Food. 

Of all the reforms effected by this simple, old- 
fashioned man none gave him more pleasure than 
to see his children marching in thousands to the 
altar rail to receive their Eucharistic God. Pope 
of the Eucharist! It was the most beautiful title 
that men could give you. And Oh! What must be 
your joy when you look back from Eternity on 
that army of little ones whom you sent to the 
Tabernacle to receive Him who said: “Suffer 
little children to come unto Me, for of such is the 
Kingdom of Heaven.” 

Pope Pius was simple and old-fashioned, per- 
haps, in the eyes of men, but he was mighty and 
modern in the eyes of God. 


A PROTESTANT TRIBUTE TO CELIBACY 

The Rev. J. Shepherd, a Congregational cler- 
gyman of Winfield, is reported in the London 
Tablet to have paid the following tribute to cler- 
ical celibacy, the absence of which among non- 
Catholic ministers he appears bitterly to lament: 

“How many ministers deny themselves the comforts 
of a home for the sake of the One who had not where 
to lay His head? Many ministers, instead of forsak- 
ing a home, endeavor to improve their social and 
financial position by marrying rich women. One would 
have thought if a minister is not strong encugh to 
forsake all, but must have a home, that he would 
marry a spiritual-minded woman who has suffered the 
pangs of poverty and would be able to sympathize with 
the poor, but it is not to poverty the average minister 
turns, but to wealth and position. 

“The Nazarene Carpenter would not be a success in 
the Nonconformist ministry to-day. He would be 
driven out of the colleges. He would be turned out of 
the churches. The Scribes and Pharisees would hound 
Him to the Cross again. The Tentmaker of Corinth 
would shock our middle-class conventions, and nothing 
would save him if he addressed the ministry to-day 
‘He that is 
unmarried careth for the things that belong to the 
Lord, how he may please the Lord; but he that is 
married careth for the things that are of the world.” 


as he addressed the Corinthian ministers: 
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CONFERENCES WITH OUR SEPARATED 
BRETHREN 

By E, H. 

An UNPLEASANT Book 
HIS is the title of an article in the Decem- 
ber number of the American Catholic, It 
deals very effectively with the autobiography of a 
certain Hungarian ex-priest, who is alleged to 
be of noble birth, and who has recently been pro- 
claimed by the Anglican press as a convert to 
their religion. 

To those of our readers who are not acquainted 
with the American Catholic it must be explained 
that it is a most interesting monthly which is 
devoted to the cause of changing the name of 
the Anglican Church from ‘Protestant Episco- 
pal” to “American Catholic.” It suffers some- 
what by reason of its title; a fact which ought 
to suggest that the assumption of it by the Epis- 
copal Church would lead to many misunderstand- 
ings. 
complaints being made by the subscribers that 
their copies arrive through the mail in a muti- 
lated condition. We think the Editor is quite 
justified in believing “that it is caused maliciously 
by Protestants in the employ of the postoffice.” 


In this very nuniber we read of continual 


rO BE EXPECTED FROM AN HONEST HIGH 
CHURCHMAN 

To return to the article, it is in many ways 
such a one as we would expect an honest High 
Churchman to write. Many of us converts can 
remember how often we used to be warned 
against having dealings with ex-priests. I recall 
a professor in an Anglican seminary making 
the statement that he did not believe that one 
honest priest had ever left the Catholic Church. 
We were also instructed to avoid every kind of 
proselytism carried on amongst the foreign Cath- 
olics who have come to live in this country. 
Such propaganda was considered to be quite in- 
consistent with our own Anglical claims of mem- 
bership in a branch of the true Church. If we 
were to be faithful to the Church of our bap- 
tism, then we must see to it that others were 
true to theirs. 


But new ideas have come in with Modernism 


and the Open Pulpit. It is quite the fashion now 
amongst certain types of High Churchmen to 
hold out inducements to Poles, Italians, Hun- 
garians and others to leave the Church of their 
fathers and join Episcopalianism. It is only an- 
other proof that Anglicanism is gradually iden- 
tifying itself with the methods of the other Prot- 
estant sects. Bishop Grafton started the move- 
ment in Wisconsin when he took over the Bel- 





gian church at Gardener some years ago. Bishop 
Weller on two occasions, at least, has claimed 
to have received whole congregations of Catholics 
into the Episcopal Church. Then there was the 
unsuccessful attempt to gain over the Kozlowski 


schismatics in Chicago, and their brethren at 


Scranton. The Italians also have been the object 


of Anglican proselytism. Not long ago, in Kan- 
sas City, a priest and a few adherents who hai 
never constituted a Catholic parish were corpo- 
rately received into the Episcopal Church as the 
Congregation of St. John Baptist. Nearly all of 
these efforts have been failures. . You may search 
in vain for these “converts” after a few years. 
The priests are dropped from the list of minis- 
ters, the churches or halls which temporarily 
sheltered the “congregations” are sold, and the 
members are dispersed. Could anyone expect 
that permanent results should remain from such 
It is true that here and there a Prot- 
estant Italian congregation holds on for some 


methods ? 


years, but only at a great expense and never as 
a self-supporting institution. 

The American Catholic, although not condemn- 
ing in so many words a method of this kind, is 
certainly very outspoken in its estimate of the 
“Rt. Rev.” gentleman who is the father of the 
latest ex-Roman movement. We say “Rt. Rev.” 
advisedly because we are informed that he does 
not enter Episcopalianism directly from Rome, 
but that for a time he was connected with the 
notorious Jacobite and old Catholic Bishop 
Vilatte, from whom he admits that he received 
the “Episcopate.” 


THE HUNGARIAN EX-PRIEST’S LIFE STORY 
Let us hear what the American Catholic has 
to say of him. His life story is first outlined. It 
is the old fami'iar story of every ex-priest. It 
seems that he was ordained without a vocation. 
He himself tells that the one subject on which he 
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and his various instructors were agreed was that 
Unfor- 
tunately no one had the courage to inform his 


he had no yocation to the priesthood. 


father, who is said to have been a “powerful 
Iiungarian nobleman,” of this fact. It is a pity 
that the young man was so afraid of his father, 
jor he seems to have had very little respect for 
the opinions of anyone else. 





To continue :—"In 
\lungary he found enemies everywhere ; this may 
have been his misfortune, but,” says the article, 
“it suggests to the reader that it may have been 
partially the result of some defect in his own 
character. Eventually he came to America, 
where it was the same story, for he does not 
seem to have got on with his Bishops and fel- 
low-clergy any better than in his own country.” 
We may supplement the information of the 
American Catholic by saying that’ the Catholic 
Church in this country knew nothing of him until 
he turned up in the West as an Anglican cler- 
He needed work, so he began to look 
around for a new field of activities, 


gyman. 


HE MEETS VILATTE 


It was now that he met Vilatte, Archbishop of 
the old Roman Catholic Church of America, as 
he called himself in an advertisement that he sent 
to the writer some years ago. It may be explained 
that Vilatte, like another famous and farcical 
character, is always “looking for something to 
turn up.” He used to send circulars to Anglican 
clergymen with a picture of himself in full can- 
onicals, and a significant hint in small print that 
he might be corresponded with in reference to 
ordinations, etc. Our ex-priest no doubt entered 
into such correspondence, and as he had already 
received the sacred priesthood, Vilatte very cheer- 
fully bestowed upon him the Episcopate. Such 
has ever been the history of schism. A bartering 
of titles and sacred offices is inseparable from it. 

But Vilattism is dead, and so the newly an- 
ointed Bishop soon found out. He had accepted 
an office that no one acknowledged. We will con- 
tinue to quote the American Catholic : 


“Eventually he transferred his allegiance to our 
Communion chiefly on account of the kindness 
and consideration with which he was treated by 
His book makes us fear, 
however, that some day when he is better ac- 


the Episcopal clergy. 
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quainted with our little faults and failings he 
may again set sail and drop anchor in another 
port, and write another book dealing as candidly 
with them as he does with the faults he has 


found amongst the Roman clergy. 
WHOLESOME ADVICE 

Now follows a piece of very wholesome ad- 
vice, which we are afraid will be entirely lost 
upon the object of it. The whole success of an 
ex-priest depends upon his ability to thrill his 
victims with tales of the wickedness of the Cath- 
olic clergy. This is what he is paid for. Never- 
theless the advice is good: 

“We maintain that the exposure of the faults 
of others with any other object than their re- 
formation is what the Catechism calls evil- 
Speaking. With a sincere desire for his good 
and the good of the Church at large, we advise 
that he should recall this book, and others he 
has published, from circulation, and devote say 
the next five years to study and to work amongst 
his fellow-countrymen.” 

We ought to be grateful for these words. 
Consider how attractive was the temptation for 
the American Catholic to make capital out of 
this incident. Other Anglican papers have not 
been slow to seize it. The Bishop who received 
him into his communion has gone so far as to 
publicly commend the work, and to ask for con- 
tributions for the erection of a church, for it 
seems that this was the case of a “parish” with- 
out any church building. 

TACIT ENDORSEMENT OF PROSELYTISM 

We are grateful for any signs of disinterested- 
ness in dealing with the present campaign of 
abuse against Catholicism. But what are we to 
think of the tacit endorsement given to prosely- 
tism? The American Catholic says not a word 
against one’s leaving “the Church of one’s 
baptism,” when personal convenience suggests it. 
It is clearly hinted that “he transferred his 
allegiance to our Communion chiefly on account 
of the kindness” he had received from Anglicans. 
Can five years of study supply the defect of 
conviction? Perhaps it is hoped that this will 
be so. We have known Anglican clergymen who 
took a more consistent position. When ex-priests 
applied to them for assistance and advice they 
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were distinctly told to go back to their superiors. 


There is no such thing as “transferring 
allegiance” from one church to another, unless 
This 
we maintain was the old high-water mark of 
No one must 


it is to ensure the salvation of one’s soul. 


consistent Anglo-Catholic practice. 
leave Canterbury for Rome unless he was con- 
vinced that his salvation was at stake. Surely, 
then, the reverse ought to be true. Why does 
not the American Catholic, which is plainly 
aware of the real merits of the case, either ignore 
it altogether, or tell the writer of such a book 
to return to where he belongs? 


A WORD TO THE BISHOP 

And what of the Bishop who makes himself 
for protecting and 
movements? Can he any longer pose as a cham- 
It was favorably 


responsible fostering such 
pion of Anglican Orthodoxy ? 
reported of him that he was so indignant at the 
action of the House of Bishops in confirming the 
“Open Pulpit” legislation that he left the con- 
vention immediately and returned to his own 
See. We may be allowed to suggest that in 
handling ex-priests who use their pen in increas- 
ing the supply of anti-Catholic literature, the 
Bishop is dragging his church far lower than any 
Open Pulpit canon could bring it. It is respec- 
table and decent to be associated with honest 
Presbyterians and Methodists, but the company 
of ex-priests brings one into close touch with the 
vilest form of unbelief and anti-Catholic bigotry. 
A VENTURED PROPHECY 
It is dangerous to prophesy, but in this case 
we may venture on doing so without any risk. 
We give the latest convert to Anglicanism three 
years, and if at the end of that time he is still 
a clergyman in good standing in the Episcopal 
Church it will be strange, if he is still befriended 
by those of High Church views it will be 
stranger, if he is still unmarried it will be 
strangest of all. We make this prophecy with 
much in our favor; for the history of clerical 
apostates from Rome has been singularly con- 
sistent. 
There is no true and constant gentleness without 
humility; while we are so fond of ourselves we are 
easily offended with others. Francois Fenelon. 





A  NON-CATHOLIC CONGRESSMAN’S 
OPINION OF THE CATHOLIC 
CHURCH. 

The Hon, Dudley Wooten, member of Con- 
gress from Seattle, Washington, has said: “I 
am not myself a member of the Catholic com- 
munion, but I do recognize 
tial observer realizes—that the Catholic Church 
is to-day the only form of organized Christianity 
that is vital enough to merit consideration, an | 
faithful enough to command respect. It is per- 
fectly natural, then, that the allied forces of in- 





what every impar- 


fidelity, indifferentism and a decadent Protes- 
tantism should combine in an unholy crusade 
against it. To do so, however, in the name of 
religious liberty and toleration, is so manifestly 
insincere and disgusting that I must decline to 
read the literature of such a syndicate of hypoc- 
risy and malice. 

“Every intelligent man in the United States 
who is enlightened enough to be capable of dis- 
cernment, and not so prejudiced as to deny the 
truth, realizes that amid the disintegrating an] 
disorderly elements of our civilization the Cath 
olic Church stands as the defender and conserva- 
tor of all that is most vita! and valuable in the 
constitutions and institutions of civilized society 
She takes an active and intelligent interest in 
politics and legislation to that extent and for 


that purpose only—to preserve the sanctity of 
the home, the authority of organized govern- 
ment, the safeguards of virtue and piety in public 
and private life, and the equal recognition and 
protection of every religious creed that is not 
in itself a denial of lawful authority. 

“Tt is the deliberate judgment of all thought- 
ful men, both in the Church and out of it, that 
she is destined to achieve her highest triumphs 
of usefulness to mankind in this Republic.” 

Beyond the Road to Rome. 


PRAYER OF COLUMBUS. 

The Latin couplet which follows was a_ favorite 
prayer of the discoverer of the New World: 

Jesus cum Maria, 

Sit nobis in via 

The lines may be translated thus: 
Jesus and Mary, we pray 
Be with us on our way. 
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IT ALL DEPENDS WHOSE OX IS GORED. 
the Methodist 
Episcopal Church South, a few weeks ago, passed 
the following resolutions: 


The Virginia Conference of 


(a) “Recommendation that only men who are free 
from all alliance with the liquor traffic be elected as 
members of the General Assembly.” 

(b) “That all legislators be called upon to support 
the Constitutional Amendment which will give to the 
different States the right to vote on the subject of state- 
wide prohibition.” 

(c) “Commendation of the work of the Anti-Saloon 
League of Virginia in the victory for state-wide prohi- 
bition.” 

(d) “Warning against the press of the State which 
opposed the prohibition cause and stating that just as 
they had been enemies of the cause in the past, so they 
future.” 

The Tidewater Times of Norfolk, Va., com- 
menting on these resolutions of the Methodist 
Conference, thus challenges the so-called “Guar- 
dians of Liberty,” 


would continue in the 


those red-hot patriots who 
cannot sleep at night for fear the ‘ 
may come on to Washington: 


‘scarlet woman” 


We have heard a great deal. about an organization 
known the “Guardians of Liberty” we have 
devoted a few editorials not in sympathy with this self- 
Why? 


ourselves 


as and 


3ecause we have never 
that this 


styled “patriotic” order, 
able to 
sincere in 


been convince Order is 
its proclaimed tenets. 

In order to substantiate our stand against the “Guar 
dians” we challenge them to “stay by their guns” and 
prove themselves. 

We understand that the main principles of this organ 
ization is to safeguard the “free institutions” of the 
country and State, to guard from harm and destruction 
the Constitution and the free press and to forever keep 
separated Church and State or the mingling of the 
Church into the politics of the State. 

We respectfully call the attention of the “Guardians” 
to the above “recommendations” that were adopted by 
the Methodist Conference in Portsmouth, and we shall 
now look forward with interest to such action which 
these “patriotic” gentlemen might take at their next 
meeting and in this connection cheerfully tender to 
them the free use of our columns. 

Gentlemen, are you going to allow a church to say 
who shall and who shall not be elected to the General 
Assembly of Virginia? 

Are you going to allow the people of Virginia to 
be warned against your beloved free press by the 
Church, just because the press enjoys the privilege of 
being free to oppose such a legislation of the State 
which the Church, not only wanted but saw fit to send 
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its ministers upon the stump in order to have enacted 
law? 
Should this the 
State be coerced by the church into doing its bidding? 
tiere is noble and heroic work for the patriotic “Guar- 
dians of Liberty,” and we shall now await the result of 


Inte 


“free institution” (free press) of 


their delikerations at the meeting of their next “court.” 
We shall be glad to see the “Guardians” of Virginia 

with the Methodists Virginia. 

If they are really the true and loyal “Guardians” of 


measure swords of 
the State’s “free institutions,” as they claim to be, they 
must go battle fight like 
otherwise, in should keep quiet and 


forward to and men, 
the 


say no more about their grand and noble tenets prin- 


now 
future they 


ciples or whatever they call them. 
“On to battle, genilen en, on to battle, in order to up- 
hold your principles.” 


AN OBJECT LESSON IN SELF- 
CONQUEST 


One day Saint Aloysius was just about to go 
to a sermon which he had very much wished to 
that a 
wanted to speak to him, and with his usual un- 


hear when he was informed stranger 


selfish sweetness he immediately determined on 
giving up his own pleasure to receive this visitor. 

“Don't it!” his 
friends. “This man is one of the most long- 


you do exclaimed one of 
winded, wearisome people you ever could meet. 
He will keep you for hours and weary the life 
out of you.” 

“All the more reason for seeing him then,” 
“At the 
sermon I had hoped to hear how best to con- 
quer myself. With this visitor I shall have an 
opportunity of learning this self-conquest by 
practicing it at once.” 


answered St. Aloysius, with a smile. 


A SECRET OF SANCTITY. 

Endeavor not to appear singular, but to be so. 
This is done by leading in all respects the com- 
mon life—doing all things that are enjoined, but 
with exactness, in the time, place and manner 
prescribed. We must do common things not in 
a common manner, but in a manner more sub- 
lime and perfect than that in which they are 
commonly done, This is to appear exteriorly 


like all the rest, and to be interiorly singular, 
which is a great virtue and a treasure of merit. 
St. Bernard. 


TO A FAIR-MINDED PUBLIC. 


By Rr, Rev. Mer. J. B. Bouter. 
RANN’S ICONOCLAST, of August last, 
contains a cartoon representing death lead- 

ing a priest and a sister past a sign on the road 

which says :— 

DANGER!#*  PESTILENCE! FAMINE! 

The priest carries a cross on which is written 

Spiritual ministration. The full basket that each 

one carries contains relief and comfort. 

we read, Death and Duty, and the following :— 

“Death and duty often go hand in hand. This 
is frequently the case in the lives of Catholic 
priests and Sisters of Charity. 
Tenn., and many other cities visited by plagues, 
you find monuments erected to the memory of 
priests and nuns who have died that others might 
When friends fled, when blood relations 
left victims to die, these strange priests and sis- 
ters came with medicine in their hands and a 
message of love on their lips. They came to 
suffer, to serve, to die; yet these are the men and 
women whose lives are blackened by character 
assassins like Watson, Walker, Boles, Spurgeon 
and Seguin. Though a non-Catholic, I permit 
no person on this earth to go beyond me in my 
admiration for those martyrs to duty. While I 
live they shall have a defender.” 

Noble words! coming spontaneously from a 
non-Catholic who knows of what he speaks, and 
who knowing, dares to say it; while those “char- 
acter assassins,” to use the forcible expression of 
one of our humorists, know and say too much of 
what is not so. And what is still worse, they do 
not want to know any better. Let them read the 
following grand testimony of the late General 
Gibson, it might make some impression on them. 
He says: 

“When I was a young man, before the great 
struggle between the North and South many 
years ago, I must say that I was somewhat pre- 
judiced against the Catholic Church. I used to 
picture to myself heaven. I imagined that it was 
a grand place, grand beyond description, because 
it was the dwelling place of the King of kings, 
the Lord of lords, as well as of all good Protest- 
ants. 


Below 


In Memphis, 


live. 
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Of course I could not see any reserved: 


seats for Catholics. 


They, in my opinion, had 


no business there, 
“Well, the cry I had the 
honor of commanding a regiment, the Forty-ninth 


‘To arms!’ came. 
Ohio Volunteers. After a day’s engagement with 
the enemy, in which my regiment took an active 
part, and after our forces had been badly beaten, 
| looked out from our headquarters, which were 
located on an eminence upon the scene of conflict, 
and through my field glass I could see black-robed 
figures going among the wounded and dying sol 
diers. IL immediately ordered my aide-de-camp 
to go down and see who those black-robed figures 
He 
soon returned almost breathless and exclaimed, 


were and report as soon as possible to me. 


‘O, General, it was a most heart-rending sight. 
The figures are those of Sisters of Charity, who 
are going around ministering to the wounded and 
dying soldiers. The self-sacrifice of these noble 
bands of women would bring tears from a heart 
of stone.’ I was amazed and concluded to make 
a personal investigation. I went down ‘to the 
scene of the great conflict, accompanied by some 
I didn’t have far to go be- 
fore coming across a black-robed figure that was 
cold in death. The heroine of heroines died at 
her post. She was not regularly mustered into 
the service; she received no pecuniary compensa- 


of my staff officers. 


tions; what reward may be hers: 

“This noble woman was called to her eternal 
Her companions were still engaged in 
When I saw 


reward. 
succoring the wounded and dying. 
this with my own eyes on that eventful day I re- 
turned thanks on my bended knees to the omni- 
potent God for opening my eyes to the sublime 
grandeur of the Roman Catholic Church. Those 
grand women did not ask the suffering soldier to 
what Church he belonged, or whether he belonged 
to any, neither did they stop to inquire the side 
to which he belonged. They were performing 
their God-given mission. They aided those who 
wore the blue and grey alike. The black and 
white were all treated alike by them. 
great pleasure of witnessing some members of 


this order subsequently in our hospitals, nursing | 


with their tender hands the suffering soldiers 


They braved all dangers and had no fear of con- § 


tagious diseases. Oh, how often have I prayed 
since that God may forgive me for my first im- 


I had the 
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1 saw that 
Church in its true light that day on the battle- 


field.” 


pressions of the Catholic Church. 


Let us now cross the Atlantic Ocean and see 
what the priests and sisters are doing on the bat- 
tle fields of Europe. My readers are no doubt 
fully aware that the brutal, infidel government of 
poor France has for over twenty years robbed 
the religious orders, of both sexes, of all their 
property and driven them out on the street at the 
point of the bayonet, as they are now being 
driven out of Mexico by Villa and his army. 
Since the war began the French Government, in 
its hour of need, has recalled thousands of these 
persecuted exiles to act as chaplains on the battle- 
At the call 
of their country in danger they soon forgot the 


fields or as nurses in the hospitals. 


ill treatment they had received at her hands, and 
wishing to practice the Christian revenge of re- 
turning good for evil, these exiled religious 
flocked back by thousands, and many of the 
priests have enlisted even as private soldiers. 
And these are the men and women that bigoted 
ignoramuses would put on the level with dwell- 
ers in the red-light districts. 
Dear Mother Church! I know that thou art not 
They who speak ill of thee know thee not. 
Did they know thee as thou art, they would love 
thee. Forgive them. In thy loving arms I have 
spent the 80 years of my past earthly life, and in 
thy motherly embrace I also hope to die! 


sO. 


SOCIALISTIC SWEETNESS WASTED ON 
THE DESERT AIR. 


A Socialist speaker dropped off the train in 
Osage City, Kan., some time ago, walked over 
to the store, where he borrowed a box, carried 
it out into the road, climbed upon it, and entered 
with considerable gravity into a denunciation of 
everything in general. No one paid the slightest 
attention to him until a stranger came along. 
Seeing the wild gesticulations, the man sat down 
to watch the performance. Encouraged by the 
attention he was receiving, the orator advanced 
closer to his audience, looked him squarely in 
the eye and shook his fist angrily every time he 
yelled “plutocrat.” The hearer, believing that 











a maniac was about to assault him, took off his 
coat and a lively encounter followed. A number 
of people who were attracted to the scene poured 
buckéts of water on the combatants to separate 
them. The audience escaped. He was a deaf 
mute. 


SCANDAL. 


A look, a gesture and a sneer, a fool on mischief 
bent, 

And then upon its darksome way a word of 
scandal went; 

The thoughtless one who turned it loose would 
fain have checked its course; 

But on it sped to scatter far grim sorrow and 
remorse. 

He knew it was a coward’s act, a monstrous 
thing to do, 

And tried his best to head it off, but how that 
scandal flew! 

A hundred people started out its horrid wrath 
to tame, 

But where it went the spotless page was never 
quite the same; 

They fought it, killed it, buried it; they thought 
it gone, forsooth; 

But by and by it came to life and wore the guise 
of truth. 

It kept upon its hurtling way with venom in its 
dart, 

It turned the sunshine into gloom, it broke: a 
tender heart. 

Oh, what an easy thing to send a word upon the 
track, 

But when it’s gone, no power on earth can ever 
call it back; 

It grows more lusty every hour, it waxes fat 


and gay; 
Be careful how you start a word of scandal on 
its way. Truth. 


MIRRORS OF GOD. 





Every flower that blooms, every plant that grows, 
every bird that sings, every cloud that flits across the 
sky, every star that shines, every human face suggests 
something about God, the Creator, reveals some fea- 
ture of His power, His wisdom, His goodness. 












































































THE SANCTUARY LAMP 


3y Rev. F. 


A. FLETCHER 


is easy to understand why fire, a substance 
symbolic of truth, the enlightener of the 


r 


intellect, has always occupied a prominent place 
Having laid down the ordi- 


in divine worship. 
nances concerning oblations for sins of injustice 
Almighty God commanded that fire should always 
burn on the altar, and furthermore as soon as 
He prescribed the offerings for the making of the 
Sanctuary He ordered Moses to continually burn 
seven lamps before the Tabernacle, which con- 
tained the miraculous bread, the rod of Aaron, 
and the tables of the law. It is likely that these 
seven lamps constantly burning before the Taber- 
nacle were representative of the seven ange's who 
always stand before the Lord in Heaven. 

The custodian of all the truths of divine reve- 
lation, the Church is also the legitimate heir of 
the ancient ceremonies of the Synagogue, by 
which in an unbroken chain she links together 
with the present the religious history of the past) 
And thus among many other ancient rites she 
has ever preserved the use of lights in the divine 
services, for these are none the less symbolical 
before the Tabernacle of the new law, of which 
the old was but the shadow and the figure. 
in the days of the Apostles, and when, on account 


Even 


of persecution the early Christians were obliged 
to worship God in the Catacombs and in other 
secret places, light was never omitted in their 
services. From its very infancy the Church has 
always desired the use of lights not alone in the 
celebration of the “mystery of faith,” but also 
in the worship rendered to the Saints, and to the 
relics of those whose lives have been sacrificed 
on the altar of the faith. 

The lamps found in the Catacombs, lamps of 
gold and of silver, made in the form of crowns 
of flowers that represented the crowns of martyr- 
dom, and which burned before the bodies or rel- 
ics of the martyrs, bear testimony to this ancient 
custom. These lamps were suspended from the 
ceiling, and by their light honored the thousands 
who laid down their lives for their Master, the 
Light of the World. And if the Church thus 
acted, thus expressed her devotion, and her re- 
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spect for relics of the martyrs, it is but natural 
to expect, and for a still greater reason, that she 
would, as she has always done, similarly express 
her faith and her devotion toward the living 
body of Christ in the Tabernacle. 

The fervor of her first children found no equal 
save in the bitterness of her persecutors, and so 
she could not always symbolize without, the light 
that burned within; but the time came when she 


was to rise from the shadows of the dawn and 
appear as the light of the world; the time came 
when “the discipline of the secret” was to be 
replaced by the open profession of her faith in 
the Eucharist, and since that time she has never 
failed to burn before her Tabernacle the Lamp 
of the Sanctuary. In the fourth century this cus- 
tom became general. Saint Pauline relates that 
in the Church of Saint Felix that not only dur 
ing the day but also at night, when the Church 
was deserted, the lamp kept its silent vigil before 
the prisoner of love. These lamps were extin- 
guished om Holy Saturday were again 
lighted after the kindling of the Pascal fire, a 
custom which still prevails even in our own day. 


and 


THE GIFTS OF KINGS AND EMPERORS 

We cannot be surprised to find in those days 
of active faith “that knew no doubt and feared 
no mystery,” Christian Kings and Emperors, as 
well as many of the faithful, adorning the Sanc- 
tuary with the most magnificent lamps, and leav- 
ing behind them iegacies to defray the expense 
of the oil and lights that were to burn perpetu- 
ally before the Blessed Eucharist. 

In the beginning a pious custom, for centuries 
the Sanctuary Lamp .is now obligatory. The 
Roman ritual states that several lamps, or at least 
one lamp, must burn day and night wherever the 
Blessed Sacrament is reserved, and moreover that 
the lamp should be fed with olive oil. This seems 
exactly in keeping with the prescription given by 
| God to Moses with reference to the oil and light 
that burned before the ancient Tabernacle. 
“Command,” He said, “the children of Israel 
that they bring thee the purest oil of olives, and 
beaten with a pestle, that a lamp may burn al- 
(Exod. vii:20.) 

So far we have endeavored to point out the 
history of the Sanctuary lamp, first commanded 
| by God for the ancient Tabernacle, continued as 


ways.” 
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a pious custom in tne early days of the Church, | supplied with oil. St. John Chrysostem also 


and for centuries obligatory before the Taber- 
nacle of love. It is a history that leads us on 
from the figurative Tabernacle to the days of 
the new covenant; from the days of the early 
Christians who worshipped God in the caves of 
the earth, and from the bitter persecutions of the 
primitive Church, to the time when the Great 
Sacrifice continues to be offered from the rising 
to the setting sun, and the lamp burns in every 
place, and before countless Tabernacles, where 
Christ dwells as a memorial of His love, that 
weary hearts may here find rest, and His faith- 
ful children be enlightened by the divine rays 
that fall upon their souls as they kneel in silent 
adoration before Him who is their life, their 
light, and their all. 
THE 

But why does the Church enact that several or 
at least one lamp should perpetually burn before 


REASON WHY 


the Blessed Sacrament? It is because she wishes 


to honor our Lord. In our public festivals do we 
So, 


too, citizens make use of dazzling lights, when 


not use an array of brilliant illuminations? 


they pay a public tribute to honor the President, 
King or Emperor, or those who respectively rep- 
The same custom has always pre- 
When Holoferns had 
destroyed the plains of Damascus and made him- 


resent them. 
vailed in sacred history. 


self master of every city, the ambassadors of the 
Kings and of the Princes, accompanied by the 
people, went out to receive him bearing lights in 
their hands, believing that by so honoring him 
they might mitigate the fierceness of his heart. 
(Judith iii, 10.) Similarly was the bridegroom 
honored among the Jews. He was preceded by 
the friends of the bride, who carried lighis, And 
if to honor the Kings and the bridegrooms lights 
were carried before them, so coes the Church 
appropriately wish to. honor the King of kings by 
having several or at least one lamp always burn- 
ing before Him in the places where He has chosen 
to make His abode and where He delights to 
dwell. This mark of respect is pleasing to our 
Lord. Pope Gregory, the first, relates how one 
day there was no oil to supply the lamp in the 
Sanctuary of St. Paul’s Church at Rome, but 
when the Sacristan filled the lamp with water 
and lighted the wick, it burned as if it had been 





affirms that many sick persons were suddenly 
cured after being anointed with the oil taken 
from the Sanctuary lamp. 

The lamp also serves to make known to the 
faithful that Christ is really present in the 
Church, and the place or altar where He dwells. 
As the star shone over the lowly crib of Bethle- 
hem that the Shepherds might know where the 
infant Jesus lay, so the light shines before the 
Tabernacle to point out to the faithful that here, 
too, is the same Saviour whom they also should 
come to adore. 

THE SYMBOLIC SIGNIFICANCE 

Like the other lights in the Sanctuary, the lamp 
is symbolic of Christ, who is “the true light which 
enlighteneth every man that cometh into the 
world.” It signifies that Christ is the light of 
the world, that He is the way, the truth, and the 
life, the unspotted mirror of God’s majesty. 
The flame represents the love with which Christ 
burns for souls, the fire which He came to cast 
upon the earth and that He wishes to see enkin- 
dled in every human heart, while the oil is sym- 
bolic of the sweetness and mercy of Jesus in 
the Eucharist.. And as the flame consumes itself, 
it recalls the Sacrifice of Calvary and of the 
altar; while the perpetuity of the Sacrifice is 
represented by the lamp perpetually lighting 
though consuming itself always. 

The Sanctuary lamp is also symbolic of the 
Church, which in the darkness of unbelief and 
of error discloses Christ to the world, and also 
of its prayer that day and night continually as- 
cends to the throne of God, 

The Sanctuary lamp is also a silent monitor 
that teaches us many lessons. It tells us that our 
lives should be consumed in the service of God, 
and bids us to love Him, not with ostentation and 
display, but in the secret sanctuary of our hearts. 
It is related of a saintly priest, that when he saw 
the lamp he was wont to exclaim, “Oh, that I 
could participate in the nature of the oil in order 
that I might be consumed before the Blessed 
Sacrament.” In these lamps the Fathers have 
seen a symbol of faith, in the oil a symbol of 
charity and good works which entertains the life 
of faith. The interior light of faith is repre- 
sented by the splendor of the flame, charity by 
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its heat, and hope by its movement that always 
turns toward Heaven. 

And while the lamp in the Sanctuary is so 
beautifully expressive of the interior dispositions 
by which we should be animated before the Tab- 
ernacle, it also represents us there until we 
return to offer our hearts and our service to Him 
who still dwells amongst us—the divine prisoner 
of love. 

THE TOILER’S RETREAT. 
By Monica, 

“Come ye apart into a desert place and rest 

a while.” 


Good night, sweet Jesus, ere I go to rest, 
Fold Thou my soul close to Thy Sacred Heart, 
And through the hours of sleep by toil unprest, 
In quiet calm I'll worship Thee apart. 


““Apart”—yes, in that “desert place” of sleep, 
(The only hours I have to call my own), 
Tis there my soul in meditation deep, 
Seeks strength divine I cannot find alone. 


Before I reach this “desert place apart,” 
I take with me as manna for the way, 
Words from a’Kempis—he whose Christ-filled 
heart 
Has taught the toiler how to work and pray. 


Entering now the “desert” quiet way, 

The beads between my weary fingers fall, 
The shadows lengthen, and the words I say 

Are silenced, for I’m hearing Love’s sweet call. 


There is sleep’s “desert place’ the Sacred Heart 
Calls to my soul as to that Hebrew child, 

And I, too, answer,. “Speak, Thy servant art 
‘Listening to Thy Voice, oh Master mild!” 


So may all toilers in life’s busy mart, 
Whose waking hours too hurried seem for 
prayer, 
Entering sleep’s “desert place,” the Sacred Heart, 
Find there both rest and peace beyond compare 
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CARDINAL MANNING'S STORY. 

It was Cardinal Manning who related this in- 
cident as having happened to himself: 

One night | was returning to my residence in 
Westminster when | met a poor man carrying a 
basket and smoking a pipe. I thought over this 
He who smokes gets thirsty; he who is thirsty 


desires drink; he who drinks too much gets 
drunk; he who gets drunk endangers his soul. 
This man is in danger of mortal sin. Let us 


save him. I affectionately addressed him: 
“Are you a Catholic?” 
“T am, thanks be to God.” 

“Where are you from?” 

“From Cork, your riverence.” 

“Are you a member of the Total Abstinence 
Society ?” 

“No, your riverence.” 

“Now,” said I, “that is very wrong. Look at 


me; | am a member.” 


“Faith, maybe your riverence has need of it.” 
I shook hands with him and left. 
Exchange. 


MADONNA MIA. 


By CarRoLine D. Swan. 


An open Rose, full fragrant of the May, 
A bud of beauty nestling to its heart: 

So did the vision of Madonna dart 

His brush, in sway 

Majestic, circling into moon-curves gray, 


Into a painter’s soul. 


Rose-tinted, delicate, on lips apart 
And rounded cheek—eyes soft with tears that 
start 
In tenderness for all who weep and pray. 
Nay, more than this! 
still 
Those eyes look out on souls that have no love 
For her and none for Him of Calvary. 
“Father, forgive them!’’ once He cried; that 
thrill 
Of pitying anguish rent the realms above! 
Dear Jesus, it is still thy Mother's plea. 


With stronger yearning 
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Among Our Exchanges 


MIRACLES 
WM. B. 


S )MIE wise people think there are no such 


things as miracles, and that the invocation 


NEALI 


of the saints is all humbug, whilst others, slightly 
more religious than themselves, maintain that 
the day for religious miracles is over, if indeed 
it ever existed. 

The following will, I think, prove the con- 
trary: 

At Atlantic City the other day, my sister lost 
her emerald ring, and after searching for it in 
her room for several days, notified the landlady, 
who instituted a still more thorough search. 
\fter both of them had finished and declared the 
ring was not in the house, and would never be 
found, I invoked the aid of St. Anthony, who 
has done me many similar favors, and the next 
In changing cars at 
West Philadelphia, I inadvertently left my over- 


day the ring was found. 


coat behind, and did not discover the loss till I 
Arriving at Union Sta 
saltimore, I notified the station master, 
but when I remembered that there were no gloves, 
or handkerchief, or cards in any of the pockets, 
hy which it could be identified, I had to acknowl- 


was on another train. 
tion in 


edge the improbability of ever seeing it again. 
However, I invoked the aid of St. Anthony, and 
on calling at the station next day, I received my 
coat. 

About a year ago, I was in a dreadful fire, yet 
managed to escape unhurt. After reaching a 
place of safety, I turned and walked back again, 
without the slightest motive whatever, yet, that 
motiveless walk led to my saving the life of a 
very dear relative, whom I had frequently asked 
St. Anthony and the Blessed Virgin to protect. 
I have not the slightest doubt that they led me 
back in order to save her life. 

When dying a certain person could not swal- 
low, and the priest had to carry the Host away 
again. I besought St. Anthony and the Blessed 
Virgin to ask our Lord to let her receive the 
Viaticum, and that evening she received Holy 
Communion as nicely as any one could wish, an‘ 
was perfectly conscious besides, 





Last fall, I held in my hands a letter post- 
marked Ogdensburgh, N. Y., from a Mrs. Miller, 
describing the surprise and delight of her hus- 
band when she walked into her 
She had travelled to St. Ann de 
Beaupre’s in Canada on a stretcher in a baggage 


and children 


house, cured. 


car; and the next day she returned home cured, 
and seated in a parlor car. 

Chancing upon Dr. Boisarie’s book on Lourdes 
some time ago, I was so affected by the follow- 
ing beautiful letter that I am sure you will par- 
don my copying it and inserting it here. 

“Miss Clement, the daughter of General Cle- 
ment, had suffered for seventeen years with cox- 
When Dr. Naz- 
aris handed her his certificate he told her it was 


algia, with lesions of the bones. 


folly to expect a cure. 

“She arrived at Lourdes, Sept. 15th, 1903, and 
at 3.30 p. m. they came for her to take her part 
in the procession as one of the sick. She says, 
‘The Blessed Sacrament passed me, and instantly 
a force pushed me ahead, and I knelt on both 
knees, but I could not rise or walk. I had ob- 
All at 
once, Monsignor Du——, Bishop of Quebec, to 


tained an improvement. Nothing more. 
whom I was a perfect stranger, unexpectedly 
came back to me and put the Blessed Sacrament 
Oh! then I felt that my troubles 
were over and that I was cured, and Jesus had 


on my head. 
heard my prayers. I leaped from my carriage 
unassisted, and took about fifty steps alone and 
I, who had not set foot to 
The crowd there- 
Those who were 
To get to the 
verification office, across the square, it took us 
at least forty minutes. In that throng I lost 
my nun, my friend, and all my companions. I 
entered the Bureau alone, flurried. They had 
wrested the comb from my hair, broken my chain, 
and it was a relief to me to find myself at last 
in a closed room. I handed over niy certificate, 
and after removing my cast, they proceeded to a 
thorough examination. All the physicians pres- 
ent, French and foreigners, leisurely examined 
me. Surely they would have caused coxalgia in 


without any support. 
the ground for so many years! 
upon pressed upon me. 
Lourdes can recall its enthusiasm. 


at 
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a healthy member, if the Blessed Virgin had not 
cone things right! Despite long dispatches, my 
parents could not believe that | was healed, and 
on my arrival at the depot Friday morning, my 
father thought he was dreaming when he saw me 
walking. 

Thanks be to God, the most astonishing con- 


>” 


versions and the most wonderful miracles occur 
today, nearly as frequently as they did in those 
days when St. Irenaeus assigned the working of 
miracles as a mark of the true church. 
Baltimore Catholic Review. 
COUNTING THE Cost 
“For which of you, intending to build a tower, 
sitteth counteth 
whether he have sufficient to finish it?” 


not down first and the cost, 

Did you sit down, O kings and rulers of Eu- 
rope, and count the cost, before you unsheathed 
the sword? Did you reckon these items? 

Seventeen million men, the strongest, fittest, 
healthiest of Europe, are withdrawn from the 
work of creation and set at the business of de- 
struction. They leave the plow, the saw, the pen, 
and seize the rifle, the bayonet, and the cannon. 

The houses in which were happy families, the 
buildings where commerce thrived, the cathedrals 
centuries old, the works of art, the structures that 
were the joyous boast of cities and that strangers 
came to admire from the ends of the earth, bring- 
ing their gold and silver with them to enrich you, 
are battered down, blown up, or burned to the 
ground. 

You have darkened thousands of homes and 
set a guard of terror there. Many are the races 
and tongues of men, but the sobs of mothers are 
of one language. 
pitiful voice, ancient as the world’s blood lust, 
“the voice of lamentation and weeping and great 
mourning, Rachael weeping for her children, and 
refusing to be comforted, because they are not.” 
What is the itch of your miserable honor com- 
pared to the abysmal woes of these women? 

The shrill wai!s of millions of fatherless chil- 


dren, accusing you to heaven? 


From all Europe comes that 


And the boys, the handsome, brave hope of 
all, lying piled up on battlefields, their fair bodies 
chewed by the Minotaur of War; some dead, 
some anguished by thirst and wounds? 
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Commerce paralyzed, mills still and vacant 
shops closed, banks barred, schoolhouses empty, 
mines deserted, fields and vineyards rotting, for- 
ests aflame, cities looted, the armies of contented 
laborers gone back to the jungle business of man 
hunting; the cry everywhere of race hate, “Kill, 
kill, kill!” 

Did you count the cost? Cosmopolitan. 


Tue Lirrie Priest or Sorssons 


On the Battlefield of Soissons.—1 wish | could 
show you the little grey-haired priest of this vil- 
lage near Soissons as he goes about his duties. 
There’s the peace of a certain warless land that 
he knows about cn his face and he reads his 
services over a dea:| German with the same ten- 
der tones and the same smile of hope that he 
has for the dead soldier who sleeps in the red, 
white and blue of France. 

[ first saw him as he passed through the vil- 
His 


surplice was splashed with the mud of hundreds 


lage in his robes that had once been white. 


of automobiles which dash through the narrow, 


wet streets. On his feet were army shoes, as 


muddy as any soldier's. [But he raised his face 
as he chanted a sérvice from a book in his hands 
and when I saw him smile, | forgot the grime. 

Behind him marched four men, guarded by 
soldiers. Even before I knew who or what they 
were I saw that there was something especially 
evil and gruesome about them. A French officer 
explained the procession to me: 








“These men are Germans who were caught | 
' 


wearing civilian clothes. 
who knows? But they are worse than spies 
They were caught looting the French and Ger- 
man cead, out there on the battlefield. They are 
being taken out now to be shot.” 

It was a thing to shudder over, but the little 
clergyman marched on with the look of hope and 
mercy on his face as if he knew Someone who 
understood and even controlled all this madness 
and evil into which humanity has fallen. Some 
one who knows the weakness of humanity so well 
that He might have pity even on a man who ha‘ 
robbed the dead. 

The next time I saw the little clergyman was at 
Three 
caskets stood in the high hallway which opened 


the entrance to the Red Cross hospital. 





Maybe they were spies; | 
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A line of French soldiers stood 
A Red Cr@ss 
ambulance drew up and the soldiers broke their 


onto the street. 
at attention, facing the doorway. 


rigid formation to make way for five wounded 
soldiers who were carried past the coffins where 
three dead soldiers rested. 

There was evi- 
The church 
was across the street and, by the glances of the 


rhe soldiers reformed again. 
dently a hitch in the procee:lings. 


officers toward the church door, I could see they 
were waiting for the clergyman. Then | 
him come to the door, 

Five women and two little girls, all in black, 
were following him persistently, and speaking to 


saw 


him. He stopped and spoke a moment with each 


woman. They knelt, one at a time, on the side- 
walk, as he raised his hand in blessing over each 
mourning-bedecked head. He held his hands on 
the heads of the little girls and raised his face 
upwards as if he were telling Someone to take 
special notice of two little folks who nee led extra 
care. 

MORE 


BROKEN HEARTS 


The 


priest walked across the street, through the mud, 


All this time the soldiers were waiting. 


his soldier’s shoes spattering the dirt onto his 
surplice; the officers saluted, the soldiers raised 
the caskets, the little priest led off through the 
slush and the three dead soldiers of France were 
started on their last march. 

I’ve seen the little priest a score of times since 
then. There are scores of dead to bury; there 
are dozens of stories and confessions to hear 
from dying men in the hospitals; there are the 
broken-hearted women and chil'ren of the vil- 
lage who have lost their soldier loved ones to be 
comforted, and his task was so great that it 
seemed to me that if I were the little priest and 
saw so much of such terrible sorrow in a world 
gone so far awry I would take off my white robe 
and fold it away and say, “God has forgotten us. 
What’s the use?” 

Only I know by the little clergyman’s face that 
he knows that God has not forgotten us, even, 
though the cannon of men who are hungry to kill 
are sounding above the chant of the funera! serv- 
ices, and even though each crash means more 
broken hearts and more dead to bury. 

William G. Shepherd in Buffalo Evening News. 
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Russta’s “UNcrowNeED CZAR” 

Gregory Rasputin, Russia’s “uncrowned Czar,” 
as he is called, who, last July, was laid low 
thrusts in the and 
given up for dead, is recovering (‘a verita- 
ble miracle,” 


by two dagger ablJomen 
they say), and is again, in spite 
of the absorbing interest of the war, the order 
of the day in Russia. The journals mention 
the names of grand dames who come, un- 
before the 
and supplicate him to pray 
for victory for the Russian arms. If this con- 
tinues, it is impossible to foresee where the g!ori- 


ashamed, to prostrate themselves 


“resurrected one,” 


fication of this illiterate peasant will lead. 

Who is this Gregory Rasputin, and what is, or 
The gives a 
strange insight into the primitive character of 
Tolstoi, 
Dostoievski, Sorti and other writers tell us of 


has been, his activity? answer 


Russian life and the Russian people. 


wonderful people with the thoughts of children; 
awkward figures, in whose hearts is a wor!d of 
feeling. We and suffering 
Russian women and patriarchal conditions which 


see characteristic 


remind one of past centuries where primitive 
love and hate, good and bad, express themselves 
with unrestrained natural force; but in Rasputin 
we are face to face, not with literature, but with 
No artist could 
invent him; and he is so big and all pervading 


a real, live Russian personality. 


that Russian reticence cannot keep his story from 
the outside world. 

\t the age of thirty, a peasant’s son, a “mou- 
“ik” from Siberia left his father’s house, bare 
foot, fer St. Petersburg. This was some time 
He could not read nor 
His days had been spent, after the man- 
ner of his kind, in rascality, and his nights in 
playing, smoking and carousing. Then the mys- 
seized him and he 
In Kasan he developed peculiar 
A priest gave him letters to Bishop Theo- 


hefore the Japanese war. 
write, 


tic power of his religion 
became a monk. 
gifts. 
phon, in St. Petersburg, recommending him as a 
man possessed of supernatural powers, exceed- 
ing strong. Rasputin at once carried St. Peters- 
burg by storm. Every sickness seeme| to van- 
ish from those on whom he laid his hands, and 
it was believed by many that he could raise the 
dead. As a wonderworker he passed up and 
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down the streets, and the people, in crowds, 
knelt down as he came in sight. His power be- 
came so great that Theophon became afraid of 
him and had him banished to’ Siberia. But the 
Czar himself cancelled the order of banishment. 
Thereupon Rasputin carried out the condemna- 
tion imposed upon him by Theophon. Rasputin 
belonged to that order of men before whom men 
and women seem to lose their will and become, 
as it were, stupefied. Very soon he became the 
most powerful man at court. 
dertaken until his advice had been asked. In 


Nothing was un- 


the matter of his healing powers he was credited 
with the cure of the Crown Prince, and in the 
matter of confidence in his wisdom he was cred- 
ited with being responsible for the change in the 
Cabinet which took place shortly before the at- 
tempt on his life last July. 

His influence at court was great. Nothing 
seemed to be decided without him. He treated 
ministers as equals, and spoke to them as famil- 
iars. As a dispenser of 
favors, it was he who named bishops and gen- 
erals. The highest personages inclined to him 
and lent an attentive ear to his preachings and 
his opinions on political questions of the greatest 
gravity. At a sign from him the court incom- 
moded itself and, in great pomp, proceeded to 
sanctify the remains of a martyr, found, it ap- 
pears, in a distant forest. Count Witte said that 
he considered Rasputin a “superman” (this might 
have been to please the Czar); but the Douma 
openly rose up against the ingenuous meddle- 
someness in the affairs of the state of that “man 
of nature,” considering it inexplicab'e and full 
of danger. Goutchokor and numerous orators 
protested against him, and openly accused him 
of dissoluteness and the spreading of vice. 

When the attempt upon his life, last July, be- 
came known in St. Petersburg, a veritable exodus 
of grand personages was organized for Pekror- 
skoye, the town in Siberia where the crime took 
place, and where Rasputin had gone to visit his 
family. A special train, filled with great ladies, 
led by the court lady, her majesty Wyrnbova, 
and accompanied by the well-known surgeon, 
Prof, Fodorov, was made up and took the party 
over the long journey to the Siberian town to 
visit “the saint.” Almost the whole of St. Peters- 


responsibilities and 


| 





burg’s high society, so says the St, Petersburg 
Ceurier, besieging the telegraph office, made such 
a rush of business that answers to inquiries were 
twenty-four hours late. (It says nothing about 
the quality of the Siberian telegraph service!) 
At any rate, there is no doubt that St. Petersburg 
society, from the Czar down, were in a strange 
condition of hysteria over the attempt on Ras- 
putin’s life, and he was revered as a martyr. 
Accounts differ was that at- 
tempted the murder. Some say it was a jealous 
woman; others that it was a rival monk. The 
probability is that the assailant was some one 
hired by interested “statesmen” to get rid of him 
and his political influence. 
whatever the motive, Rasputin, like the 
“come back,” greater and pre- 
sumably more influential than ever. 
European Correspondent in the Living Church. 


as to wno is 


Whoever it was, and 
pro- 
verbial cat, has 


TWO WORLDS. 


Beautiful world the Lord hath made, 

3ud and blossoming, light and shade, 
Wreaths of roses and wreaths of snow, 
Warm brown earth where the green things grow; 
Waters clear as the diamond spark; 

Songs for the tree-tops, stars for the dark; 
Cloudward crag and the nestling vale, 
Seed-time and harvest that never fail; 

Airs that bear on their balmy wings 
Whispers of Love to living things. 

Growth in the sunshine, rest in the shade— 
Beautiful world the Lord hath made! 


Sorrowful world Man hath made, 

Brother of brother always afraid ; 

Hate in his heart, and woe in his hand, 
The murderous weapon, the burning brand ; 
Stain of blood on the flowering grass, 

Trail of death where the armies pass; 
Greed of the glutton, his iron heel 

On the neck of the weak, his thrusting steel 
In the breast of his neighbor—all there is 
He wants and will have for himself and his. 
Fear in the sunshine, crime in the shade— 
Sorrowful world the Man hath made! 

And yet—and yet—as His Word is sure, 





The false shall die and the truth endure ; 

Man’s world will turn from its wrathful way 

To the heart of God’s sweet world—some day. 
From The Seaman, 
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St. Authony’s Corner 


T. ANTHONY was very good to his Gray- 
S moor clients during the Christmas time. The 
amount contributed for his Bread during the 
month of December was the largest sum ever 
given in a single month, save one, the total being 
three hundred and _ thirty-eight dollars and 
seventy-five cents. This seems a large sum but 
it was none too large to feed the forty, fifty 
and even sixty men who daily claim our hospital- 
ity in addition to the members of the Community. 

As we an- 

last 
instead 


nounced 
month 

of filling two or 
three pages 
with the letters 
of thanksgiv- 
ing which 
closely re- 
semble each 





ther in phrase- 
clogy, We print 
below the ini- 
tials of those 
who have ren- 
dered thanks, 
the date of the 
letters and the 








In addition to the above the following persons have 
sent acknowledgments for favors received through the 
intercession of St. Anthony: 

Nov. 27—L. B. D., Ridgway, Ill.; Mrs. M. B., Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; 28—Mrs. J. L. E., Wheeling, W. Va.; Jennie, 
New York City; 29—Mrs. D. J. B., Holyoke, Mass.; 
30—Mrs. F. L., Syracuse, N. Y.; Dec. 1—M. J. T., Jer- 
sey City, N. J.; Mrs. C. E. R., Altoona, Pa.; M. B., West 
New Brighton, S. L, N. Y.; N. K., Chadwick, N. Y.; A 
Lamp Subscriber, New York City; 2—E. A. M., Cin- 
cinnati, O.; 4—A Friend, Hartford, Conn.; J. A. O’C., 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; F. J. K., New York City; Mrs. M. G., 
Cleveland, O.; 
Mrs. T. F., Mt. 
Clemens, Mich.; 
6—A Client of 
St. Anthony, 
Highland Falls, 
m. Sit & hk Be 
New Haven, 
Conn.; K. A. C., 
New York City; 
7—Mrs. H. McG., 
Jeddo, Pa.; Mrs. 


K. S., Schenec- 
tady, N. Y.; 8— 
Mrs. S&S. Erie, 
Pa.; 12—Mrs. E, 
J. C, Chicago, 
Ill.; 14—Mrs. M. 
M., New York 
City; A. McK., 


Waterbury, Ct.; 
Mes... }.. FT... Be 





whence 
they came. We 
give only three letters in full. 

Dear Father—Enclosed you will find offering for a 
favor received through the intercession of St. Anthony. 
Kindly mention it in THe Lamp. A. M.S. 

Westchester, N. Y., Dec. 9, 1914. 

Dear Father—Enclosed please find check in thanks- 
giving to St. Anthony for the renting of an apartment. 
LB. 


places 


Flushing, N. Y., Dec. 4, 1914. 

Dear Father—I requested of St. Anthony two favors 
in Novena and said to him I had a house that was va- 
cant for a long time and my son had been out of work 
for over a year. Through St. Anthony's help my house 
is now rented and my son has found work. M.J. F. 

Milwaukee, Wis., Nov. 30, 1914. 


ST. ANTHONY'S CORNER IN THE CHURCH OF ST. FRANCIS, GRAY MOOR. 


| C., Weehawken, N. J.; 





New Haven, Ct.; 
B. M. N., Colum- 
bus, O.; M. M. 
Mrs. M. S., Washington, D. C.; 
15—Mrs. J. F. D., Hyde Park, N. Y.; Mrs. H., Pitts- 
burgh, Pa.; Mrs. G. W., Washington, D. C.; 16—C. K., 
Detroit, Mich.; 17—A. S., Morristown, N. J.; Mrs. H. 
D., Plymouth, Pa.; A. McN., New York City; 18—Mrs. 
P. J. H., Brooklyn, N. Y.; 19—Mrs. T. McD., Centralia, 
Pa.; 20—G. R., Florence, Mass.; 22—Mrs. J. M. T.., 
Cleveland, O.; Mrs. J. C. E., Jersey City, N. J.; M. H. 
C., Cold Spring, N. Y.; 26—J. J. W., Jersey City, N. J.; 
27—Mrs. S. D., Middleboro, Mass.; 28—P. J. D., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. ; 


BREAD FUND REPORT 





Nov. 30—A. J. H., $1; Mrs. L. B. B., $4; T. J. MeN., 
$2; Mrs. J. L. E., $1; A. E. L., $1; Jennie, 10c.; A Sub 
scriber, $5; Mrs. M. J. T., $1; Mrs. P. S., $1; Mrs. D. 
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J. B., $1; S. A., 25c.; Mrs. F. L., $1; Mrs. C. A. D., 10c. ; 
T. H. B., $6; McC.., $5; Dec. 2—J. P. A., $1; Mrs. M. 
L. C., $2; Mrs. A. ae a $1; C. K. M., 50c.; L. M. 
E., $1.50; Mrs. J. L., $1; M. K., $3; Mrs. E. B. B., $1 
L. B. D., $3; Mrs. ; My ‘30c. ; M. H., $1; Mrs. T. McD., 
$2; M. A. H., $1; Rev. D. B., $25; M. J. H., $2; Mrs. C 
$1; J. F. W., $3.50; E. F., $5; 5—L. B., $5; 7 
C., $1; Rev. E. E. M., $3; J. A. C., $2; J. M., $1; A 
Friend, $5; J. M. G., 25c.; A. C., $1; A Friend, $1; 9 
Mrs. F. J. McG., $5; M. E. H., $1; Mrs. K. S., $2; K. 


A. C., $2; M. G. H., $5; W. B., $2; Mrs. H. E. G., $4; 
B. M., $1; The G. L. Co., $50; A Client, $10; Mrs. M. 
G., $1; 12—M. M. H., $1; Mrs. W. LaV., $1; R. S., 
$1.50; H. McG., $1; H. N. M., $5; A. M. C., $1; K. J. 
S., $1; Friends, $4; Mrs. B. S., $1; A. M. S., $1; Mrs. 
E. J. C., $1; Mrs. B., $1; M. EI -» $1; J. H., $2.50; Mrs. 
G., $1; C L. H., #4; 15—F, W. C., 2e.; H. L., $1; 
Mrs. S. J. M., $1; Mrs. J. T. B., $1; Mrs. G. B. S., $1; 
Mrs. M. O’B., $1; M. M. Cc, $1; K. A. W., $1; Mrs. 
Bes “_r Mrs. C., 25c.; C. K., $1; Rev. T. B., $2; 17 
J. i oe a a ae ee ae 
Fad . M. W., Mrs. H., $1; Mrs. W. Q., 
Rev. BL M., $1; A B. F. S., $5; Mrs. P. he R, 2! 
QO. 


th th 


¥ 
a 


uw 


Cc. 
E. 


A. &. &, Me; Mes. J. F. D., a ; Mrs. C. H., $1; 
$1; 19—G. B. B., $1; Mrs. E. B., $1; P. J. H., $1; B. 
M. M., 50c.; 21—M. B., $1; M. rs McC., $2; Mrs. J. E. 


R., $1; N. M., $1; A. C. H., $1; Mrs. D., $1; A. MeN., 





$10; J. E. C., $10; 22—N. C., 50c.; W. J. B., $5; W. I 
B., $1; Mrs. M. A. C., $1; A Friend, $1; B. O’L., $2; 
23—A. M. W., $5; K. E. C., $5; Mrs. B., $1; D. J. B. 
$10; M. G., $2; Mrs. T. J. M., $2; a B., $1; . ; > & 
E., $1; J. J. K., $1; 26—L. A. D., $1; J. " ; Rev 
M. J. F., $5; Mrs. A. H. R., $1; “hy 4 M.., ‘ . riend, 
$1; M. A. M., $1; G. R., 25c.; Mrs. haf 1; Mrs. ce ee 
$5; I. M. T., $2; J. M., $5; M. H. $2; Mrs. M. P.. 
$’; Mrs. J. E. R.. e.;: L. &, Shs: Ft. rv $5; J McC., $5; 


R. W.. $5; Rev. C. D, $ 
Total, $338.75. 


HOW TO MAKE DOLLARS GROW SOULS. 

I never knew in all my life that $500 had -so 
much power for good in it until I saw these 
chapels we built in Texas and talked with the 
missionaries. Why, it’s like planting five hun- 
dred silver dollars in a field and watching every 
dollar grow a soul in full bloom for God, If 
Northern and Eastern Catholics realize that they 
can actually make dollars grow that way, Ex- 
tension will not be able to find land enough on 
which to plant the coin. The reason why two- 
thirds of this section is churchless and school- 
less is because we do not realize the actual situa- 
tion and see the opportunity. 


Dr. Kelley in Extension, 
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| BABY JESUS 
First I kiss the eyelids sweet— 
Little eyes that soon shall know 
All the dark of human woe— 
Peace that comes when sorrows seize us 
Fill the dreams of Baby Jesus. 


| Then I kiss the little feet— 
Hard your way and sharp and fierce 
Little feet that nails shall pierce. 
Hope that lifts and Faith that frees us 
Guide the feet of Baby Jesus. 


Then the kisses I repeat 
On the hands in slumber curled— 
Little hands that hold the world. 
Love whose circling arms appease us, 
Cradle softly Baby Jesus. 
St. Bridget’s Lullabies. 


DISCOURAGED BY 


DON’T BE 


the natural inclina- 
allow ourselves to think on 


When a hard thing is to be done, 
tion of most of us is to 
the effort necessary to do it, instead of going ahead and 
doing it. And here we make one of the most common 
mistakes in our lives. When one is 
a duty 
it is fatal to pause to consider its difficulties 
nothing should be 
tolerated in the mind except the consideration of ac 
It is in daily life to 
train the mind to take the attitude of determination in 
to be to the self 
upon dwelling on difficulties, and at once to bring into 
action the Most 
persons ha¥e had the experience of looking back over 


confronted by a 
severe task, which seems almost beyond one’s 
powers, 
Never mind how hard it may seem, 


complishing it. a wise economy 


the beginning; deaf which insists 


self that is determined to succeed. 


an accomplished task with amused surprise at the exag 

entertained of its difficulty 

thing first and consider its difficulty 
The Paraclete. 


gerated idea they before 
Do the 


afterwards. 


hand 


THE LATE 


POPE. 


soul had been 
washed wholly pure by long years of abstinence, 
restraint, high thinking, and a right living 
which was not merely a serene freedom from worldli 
ness, but was a determined contest to be more perfect 
each day than the last. A life that makes the most 
blameless of worldly careers seem ignoble. Its rewards 
were what he would most have wished, and were ade- 
quate. of many tongues and 
many colors, thought of him whenever they reflected 
upon the better part of themselves, and associated him 
with all their hopes of a happy and sinless future. 
Collier's Weekly, 


A gentle and lovely old man whose 
self 


sort of 


Many millions of people. 


DIFFICULTIES. 
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THE CHURCH UNITY OCTAVE 
Dear Children of the Atonement : 
[ am relying upon you all to pray very earn- 
during the Church Unity Octave for a 
return of universal peace to war-ridden Christen- 


estly 


dom and the hastening of that day when strife 
and divisions among Christians will be no more 
and there will be in place of so many different 
the 
disciples of Christ, the One Fold and the One 


schisms, sects and denominations among 


Shepherd which He foretold. One of ‘our read- 
ers the other day sent us a two-cent stamp and 
requested us to tell him what “Ut omnes unum 
sint’, at the top of every page of THe Lamp 
meant. 
was needful to explain what the significance of 
these Latin words was. They mean, “That they 
all may be one” and are a quotation from that 
prayer of Our 
Lord on the night of His betrayal, when after 


never-to-be-forgotten Blessed 
the Paschal Supper He prayed to the Father on 
“That they all 
Father, in 


behalf of all believers, saying: 
Me and I in 
Thee, that they also may be one in Us; that 
the world may believe that Thou hast sent Me. 
And the glory which Thou hast given Me, I have 
given to them; that they may be one as We also 
are one; I in them, and Thou in Me; that they 
may be made perfect in one; and the world may 
know that Thou hast sent Me, and hast loved 


may be one, as Thou, 


[It never occurred to us before that it’ 








them, as Thou hast also loved Me.” 
XVII 21-24.) 

The manner in which I would recommend your 
observing the Octave is this: besides the daily 
recitation of the Common Prayers of the Chil- 
dren of the Atonement (to be found on pages 5 
and 6 of the Rosary League Manual, a copy 
of which you should always have by you) try 
to say at least one decade of the Rosary every 


(John 


day for the intentions of the Octave. Go to Com- 
munion without fail on the Sunday within the 
Octave, January 24th, and on as many of the 
other days as you can, daily in fact, if that is 
possible. Try also to interest your neighbors 
and ask them to join with you in the Church 
Unity observance. 

I trust that after this the motto at the top 
of the pages of THe Lamp will have a new and 
deeper interest for you and that all your in- 
fluence in the world will be for peace and good 
will among the people of God, even as our Lord 
commanded us, saying: “A new commandment 
[ give unto you, that ye love one another.” 

PauL JAMES Francis, S.A. 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS OF 
THROUGH NOVENA 


FAVORS 
OF LAST 


GRANTED 
RESORT 
Dear Sisters—I am enclosing a little gift in thanks- 
giving for great favor granted through the Novena of 
Last Resort. M. C. H. 


Pittston, Pa., Now. 30, 1914. 
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Dear Sisters—Please accept the enclosed for favor 
which I received in the November Novena. The litile 
boy shows no ill effects from the pin he swallowed. 

Mrs. O. S 

Buffalo, N. Y., Dec. 4, 1914. 





Dear Sisters—I write to inform you one of my pe- 
titions has been answered during the Novena. The 
young woman who has not been to Mass for two years 
went to Confession last night and Holy Communion 
to-day. J. A. D. 

Wilmington, Del., Dec. 12, 1914. 








field, Mass.; 3—Mrs. R. C., Nesquehoning, Pa.; G. B., 
Altoona, Pa.; 4—Mrs. A. M. D., Altoona, Pa.; 6— 
Mrs. J. J. H., Portsmouth, Va.; 10—Mrs. W. M., Lan- 
caster, N. Y.; Mrs. K. J. B., New York City; Mrs. A. 
M., Port Jervis, N. Y.; 14—Mrs. J. T. B., New Haven, 
Conn.; M. K., Syracuse, N. Y.; K. A. W., New York 
City; 15—E. McN., Pittsburgh, Pa.; 17—Mrs. N. McS., 
Hazleton, Pa. 


SPECIAL INTENTION FOR JANUARY 





The Return of All Christians to Catholic Unity 








Dear Sisters — The 
request I asked you to 
pray for during the 
Novena of Last Resort 
has been granted in a 
way I did not dream of. 
I hereby gladly make it 
known. I had been 
praying for an increase 
of salary, and instead 
of its being given, I 
was taken into the 
hotel, where I am em- 
ployed, and I have a 
lovely room with steam 
heat, electric light and 
the best of food. Be- 
fore I lived out, and it 
was quite expensive to 
pay for my room and 
board every week with 
a small salary, and so 
my request has been 








INTERCESSIONS 





Conversion to Christ 
and Holy Church of 
the one thousand mil- 
lion who are still pagan. 


Conversion of the 
Jews. Return of all 
schismatics and mem- 


bers of Protestant bod- 
ies to Catholic Unity. 
For the China, Africa 
and India Missions. 
Supplications for 
Priests and Religious 
in their spheres of 
service. 

Conversions — For 
families, 7; individuals, 
36. 

SprrituaL Favors 
Concerning 
and guidance therein 





vocation 





granted beyond my 
dreams. M. R. 
New York City, 
Dec. 13, 1914. 


SHRINE 


OF OUR LADY 


OF THE 





Dear Sisters—Enclosed please find thank offering to 
Our Lady of the Atonement for the granting of my 
request. Please publish same. mt & 

Irvington, N. Y., Dec. 15, 1914. 


Also the following clients have forwarded their 
thanksgiving acknowledgments to the Sisters of the 
Atonement for favors granted them through the inter- 
cession of Our Lady of the Atonement: 

Nov. 17—C. M.E., Hartford, Conn.; V. M. H., Wee- 
hawken, N. J.; 26—H. A. S., Detroit, Mich.; 21—G. D., 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; 22—G. P. C., West Fitchburg, Mass. ; 
23—S. E. B., Goshen, N. Y.; 27—M. C., New York 
City; 30—Mrs. P. McK., Leominster, Mass.; C. E. O’B., 
Swissvale, Pa.; M. F., Centralia, Pa.; Dec. 1—Mrs. F., 


OF 
ST. FRANCIS’ CHURCH ON THE MOUNT 
ATONEMENT. 


for 16; special inten- 
tions and petitions, 80; 
spiritual and temporal 
or graces, 78; 
return to Church and 
Sacraments for 58 in- 
dividuals and 5 families; perseverance in the Faith for 
9; reconciliation for 24 people; that 35 marriages may 
soon be solemnized; for peace in one family; for the 
gift of temperance to 63; that 23 may lead better lives; 
for a quiet and contented mind, 12 petitions; miscel- 
laneous intentions, 18; for the grace of a happy 


THE ATONEMENT IN 


favors 


| death, 10. 


TemporaL Favors—Special petitions, 261; restoration 


| to bodily health, 55; the return of- hearing for 8, of 


sight, 6; cure of paralysis, 2; erysipelas, 2; tubercu- 
losis, 8; of rheumatism, 3; nervous and mental trouble, 
14; for a successful operation for 4; recovery without 
an operation being necessary, 7; miscellaneous peti- 
tions, 53; a safe delivery in childbirth, 9. 


FINANCIAL AND INDUSTRIAL—Suitable employment for 


Erie, Pa.; E. O’H., Bellevue, Pa.; R. D., West Spring- | 121; advancement in present employment, 18; success 
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in business for 26; in studies and examination for 17; 
victory in lawsuit for 6; temporary help for 42; for the 
payment of money due, 9 petitions; for means to pay 
debts, 15; sale of property for 21; good rentals for 18; 
miscellaneous petitions, 52. 

Thanksgivings, 40. 

R. |. P—Edward I. P., J. E. S., Richard Modler, 
Pauline McNaughton, John J. Power, L. M. Knowles, 
Louis St. J. Doane, Michael J. Ahern, Jeremiah Galla- 
gher, Margaret Finian, Edward Foley, a father, a 
mother, a brother, Charles, Joseph Murphy, Thomas, 
Paul, Margaret, William, Eugene, Edward, Mary, Flor 
ence, Charles. 


TO OUR LADY OF ATONEMENT. 


By HucH AntHoNy ALLEN, 


Oh Mary, keep me wistful, lest I be 

Wanting anon in sweet humility, 

Lest I through foolish purple aeons should go 

Without bewilderment, without the glow 

Of fresh delight in all the simple things; 

The cloud, the flower and the bird that sings. 

This were the tragedy, that I should pass 

Vain and indifferent through the lush grass— 

That all the awe and wonder and surprise 

Of this strange life fade from within mine 
eyes. 

Oh, keep me ever wistful, fill my soul 

With love and longing for the splendid whole; 

Still in my heart earth’s turmoil and its stress, 

Blind me with ecstacy and happiness— 

And make me ready when the trembling sod 

Heralds afar the footsteps of my God. 


BLESSED BE THE OLD-FASHIONED MOTHER! 
Thank God, 


mother. 


some of have an old-fashioned 
Not a woman of the present period, not one 
that is hand-painted and enameled, with all her society 
manners and fine dress—whose hands, white and jew- 
eled, never felt the clasp of the dimpled baby fingers, 
but caresses a bulldog instead. But a dear old-fash- 
ioned mother with a sweet voice, eyes into whose clear 
depth the love light shines, and whose brown hair, just 
threaded with silver, is lying smooth upon her faded 
brow. Those dear hands, worn with toil, gently guided 
our steps in childhood and soothed our cheek in sick- 
ness, ever reaching out to us in yearning tenderness and 
love. Blessed is the memory of the dear, old-fashioned 
mother. It floats to us like the beautiful perfume of 
God’s grandest blossoms. The music of other voices 
may become lost and forgotten, but that sublime, ra- 
diant and enchanting memory of her will echo in our 
soul forever. Hurrah for the old-fashioned mother! 


us 
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She doesn’t need the help of two brakemen and a con- 
ductor to get in or out of the cars. 
not an unsightly bag. 


She wears a dress, 
D, A, Anderson. 
TO A YOUNG SERVANT OF GOD. 
a wise old abbot named Ludovicus Blosius 
following instruction to a boy who wished 
to become a monk: 

“The young servant of God should learn by ‘heart 
certain sweet and loving aspirations, with which wher- 
ever he may be, whether moving about or remaining 


In 1555 
wrote the 


quiet in one place, he may join and unite his soul to 
God. 
mind. 


These he should repeat and turn over in his 
By aspirations we mean little prayers of ejacu- 
lation, full of tender affection, which we send forth 
lovingly unto God. For example: 

“O Good Jesus; good Jesus. 

“O most dear of all loved ones 

“O my only Love. 

“O Sweetness of my heart and Love of my soul. 

“When shall I please Thee in all things? 

“Have mercy, have mercy, I beseech Thee, on me and 
help me. 

‘Behold I 


as roses, 


salute and venerate Thy wounds as red 


“O Lord God; my most sweet beginning! 

“O Abyss of Love! 

“O Serene Light of my inmost soul! 

“O my most joyful and only Good! 

“When shall I love Thee with burning love.” 

“Aspirations of this nature,” continues the abbot. 
“ought to be sent forth to God calmly. It is not neces- 
sary that they should be pronounced by the lips, unless 
indeed his devotion 
This kind of prayer all agree 
in declaring to be most efficacious and fruitful.” 


he who uses them should find 


helped by saying words. 


For Christians of Every Denomination 


“Appeal for Unity in the Faith” 


Highly Endorsed 
Just 400 pages — neatly bound, $1.25 


Sent freeon 


receipt of price Unity Pub. Co., Grand Junction, lowa 





Kelly’s Linen and Bedding Store 


Known all over the United States as the most reliable 


Institution Supply House in the United States for 
Beds, Bedding, Blankets, Table, Bed and Aitar Linens, 
Towels, Toweling, Linen Sheeting, Handkerchiefs and 
all other similar goods. 

Write for Estimates and Samples 


Our prices are WHOLESALE and you will save 25% on them 


THOMAS KELLY 


958 Third Avenue, bet. 57th and 58th Sts., New York City 
Phone—Plaza 1718 



















On “Roman Catuotic Craims,” By BisHop Gore. 


To the Editor of Tue Lamp: 

I have been re-reading the Anglican Bishop of Ox- 
ford’s “Roman Catholic Claims” and what he charges 
Catholic writers with is such a striking illustration of 
the “pot calling the kettle black” that I venture to submit 
an extract 
liberty of substituting “modern Anglican writer” for 
the words Roman and “away from 
Rome” for “Romewards,” and the result is 
ment the truth of which no one better appreciates than 
an ex-Anglican like myself, who for 
blinded to the real facts about the papacy by the anti 
papal writings of Church of England High Churchmen. 

‘But 
modern Anglican writer a candid review of the whole 
facts the Roman claims 
are in question. Candor, an attempt to produce the 


from Bishop Gore, where I have taken the 


“modern writer,” 
a state 


a long time was 


we have ceased almost to hope to find in a 


of a case where or dogmas 


whole case, a love of the whole truth—this seems to 
have vanished from their literature, and its place is 
taken by an abundant skill in making the best of all 
that looks from “hurch history, and 
ignoring the rest.” There is an old proverb that An- 
glican controversjalists would do well to bear in mind— 
“Those should 


stones !” 


away Rome in 


who live in glass houses not throw 


A FormMer ANGLICAN CLERGYMAN, 


“THROUGH THE INTERCESSION OF SISTER THERESE.” 

Dear Sir 
ing: 
the intercession of Sister Therese, the holy little Car 


Kindly publish in THe Lamp the follow 
“A person was saved from serious illness through 


melite, upon promise of publication in THe Lamp.” 
Subscriber 








EVerywhere EVerywhere 


We Build Fire Escapes 
for School Buildings 


We have built more Fire Escapes on public buildings 
than any other firm in America. Catalog and prices 


Wire and Iron Works 


INCORPORATED 
Louisville, Kentucky 


EVerywhere 


Dow 











The Very Best Gift 


you can bestow upon your loved ones at this blessed season 
of the year is a policy of good life insurance. It will bring 
them happiness and contentment throughout the entire year. 
We have the best insurance there is, and the rates are right. 
Every policy is underwritten by the PENNSYLVANIA 
MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 


AMERICAN CATHOLIC UNION 


Home Office: 1619-23 Arch Street, Philadelphia 





NOT SO POPULAR. 


Not so many moons ago lecturers of a certain type 


| were wont to say sundry things about the ignorance 


of priest-ridden Catholics. 
; on the Reformation as the messenger of knowledge and 
| inspirer of literature. But this theme is not so much 


in honor nowadays, either because people are weary of 
it or have grasped a few facts which are a deterrent 
to garrulity in this matter. The fact is that the Church 


is a spiritual organization founded to’ guide 


heaven. Her business is with religion pure and simple 
| She can exist without literature But all that is best 
in literature owes its existence to the Church. Even 
in the writings of those who yield her no allegiance 
there are ofttimes traces of her influence \nother 
fact is that the most striking fact of the Reformation 


was that it appealed to the ignorant. 
lectual progres 


It blighted intel 


wherever it made its way. For tw 


hundred years after Luther Germany had no literature 


Historians like Froude and Greene speak of the affec- 


They also waxed eloquent § 


souls to § 


> 








f 
i 


tion of the Reformers for literature as manifested by § 
their plundering and destroying of libraries and of 

. . . > ¥ 
classical learning. But this is an old story, and has @ 


been retold lately in such a cogent manner that many 
of the Reformation myths have been consigned to the 


domains of romance. Catholic Record 








Memorial @indows 
Church Yard Monuments 


IN 


[Church furr ishings 


WOOD, METAL, STONE, FABRICS, COLOR 


CHARLES F. HOGEMAN 
45 SEVENTH AVENUE, Bet. /3th and 14th Sts., NEW YORK 
100 and 110 MAIN ST., ORANGE, N. J. 
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BOOK NOTES. 
Epirep sy HuGH ANTHONY ALLEN. 
Our Necro Missions, By the Fathers of the Society YOURSELF AND THE NeicHBors. By Seumas Mac- 
of the Divine Word; pp. 55; price, 10 cents. Mission | Manus; pp. 304; price, $1.25 net. The Devin-Adair 


Press, S. V. D., Techny, Ill, 


Despite its bad English and poor 
little pamphlet is so inspiring that it 
warm and lasting interest for a cause which should be 
dear to every Catholic heart. We must not forget that 
the slave traffic in the New World originated with the 
saintly Dominican Father Bartholomew de las Casas, 
who, seeing the red Indian withering away like green 
grass under the hot sun of the plantation, proposed 
substituting the hardier negro race, and that, however 
much in its inception the slave trade was in the inter- 
ests of humanity it gave rise to some of the most 
diabolical horrors in the history of civilization, and 
that, therefore, Catholics have a peculiar responsibility 
as far as the salvation of darker America is concerned. 
It has been truly said that, “Somehow the average 
Catholic’s heart aches a good deal more for the poor 
heathen abroad than it does for the dirty children in 
the next block” and it remained for an Englishman, 
Herbert Cardinal Vaughan, who had made our negro 
question the object of close study, to teach the apa- 
thetic American Catholics an object lesson by estab- 
lishing four of his Josephite Fathers in Baltimore and 
thus preparing the way for an organized and systematic 
mission among the negroes of the United States. Now, 
there are two religious orders of priests who devote 
themselves exclusively to colored missions, namely, the 
Josephite Fathers and the Fathers of the African Mis- 
sions. Besides these two, there are nine other orders 
of men in the field, the Jesuits, Franciscans, Domini- 
cans, Marists, Lazarists, Fathers of the Holy Ghost, 
Fathers of the Divine Word and the Capuchins. At 
present, four colored priests are working among their 
own race. Some twenty-three sisterhoods are engaged 
in the work, eleven of which labor exclusively for 
negroes. There are two orders of colored sisters: the 
Oblates of Divine Providence and the Sisters of the 
Holy Family, having in all two hundred nuns. The 
table of statistics for 1912 is as follows: Churches, 
72; priests working exclusively for negroes, 99; schools, 
126, with 11,270 pupils; charitable institutions, 27, with 
2,520 inmates; Catholics, 260,000. The negro’s only 
hope is a religion whose dogmas are infallible, whose 
morale is unchangeable, whose authority is supreme; a 
religion that can give him light to see, strength to rise 
and courage to persevere in his upward journey. This 
religion the Catholic Church alone can offer him. Shall 
the negro run headlong into Protestant sectarianism? 
Shall indifferentism and Masonry steal a gem from 
the crown of our Holy Mother Church? American 
Catholics, awake, and give your colored missions that 
generous financial support without which the most 
painstaking efforts are thwarted. 


typography, this 
should arouse a 








Company, 437 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

The humor of MacManus is 
always a joy, and the large audience of American read- 
ers who welcome the writings of this genial Irishman 
will not fail to be mightily amused by the latest product 
of his versatile pen. In this new collection of stories 
and sketches is epitomized all the laughter and tears 
of the homely Irish countryside. Mr. MacManus thor- 
oughly knows and appreciates his people and the same 
pearly play of lights which made his “Donegal Fairy 
Stories” so beautiful, distinguishes the present volume 
and makes his elucidation of the whimsical Irish char- 
acter rich and interesting. The gay weddings, with 
the priest leading the merry-making, the tyranny of 
the postmistress, the priest’s boy and his “consate” with 
himself, the schoolmaster’s duel with an upstart and 
the feverish matchmaking for the local bachelors are 
some of the diverse themes which the author uses to 
illustrate the unique Irish nature and, incidentally, to 
furnish an hour of hilarious holiday reading. 


spontaneous Seumas 


Outsipe THE WaLLs. By Benjamin Francis Musser; 
pp. 362; price, $—. B. Herder, 17 South Broadway, 
St. Louis, Mo. 

Those timorous and uninformed Catholics who are at 
their wit’s end when requested by their separated 
brethren to supply the name of a reliable work con- 
taining information about the Catholic Church, lest 
their selections hurt the feelings of the inquirers, need 
have no such fear in connection with “Outside the 
Walls.” A gentlemanliness pervades Mr. Musser’s 
book which makes the occasional necessity of calling 
a spade a spade evidently distressing to the author. 
Moreover, the Catholic flowers he has carefully culled 
come altogether from Protestant gardens, a fact which 
ought to lend to the bouquet a most potent sway over 
the senses and the souls of those outside the pale of 
Peter. The book is very well done and as a handy 
work of reference it will find a welcome on the book- 
shelves of Catholics. There is scarcely a custom or 
dogma of the Church which has not at some time had 
a Protestant apologist and the author has arranged 
in orderly fashion under appropriate chapter headings 
the freely-given offerings of splendid souls fuori le 
mura, such as Woodrow Wilson, William Allen White, 
Gilbert Keith Chesterton, William Howard Taft, and 
many others too numerous to mention, from Gladstone 
to Guizot, from Leibrietz to Longfellow, from Roose- 
velt to Rockefeller. This compilation cannot fail to 
edify and instruct all who peruse it. To many, we hope, 
it will prove a ladder wherewith to scale the wall, 
that massive barrier of Protestantism which blocks 
their entrance into the Church of God. To Catholics, 
it will give the refreshing assurance that besides having 
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an element intent on creating an odium theologicum, 
Protestantism has another and a better element which 
is sincere enough to place at the shrine of our Mother 
Church the most valuable offering possible—the fra- 
grant garland of its alien admiration. 


Wirnin My Parisu, Notes from the Day Book of a 
Deceased Parish Priest. Edited by James Loomis, M.D.; 
pp. 101; The Dolphin Press, Philadelphia, Pa. 

This is altogether a delightful book. Small in com- 
pass, large and wide in appeal. It is a notable contri- 
bution to what the editor nobly calls “the sublime cause 
of Catholic Unity,” to which, indeed, he inscribes the 
work. In fifteen short chapters we have the harvest of 
the quiet and keen eye and loving heart of “Father 
Tom,” who spent the whole of his ministry in a small 
rural parish in an eastern State. Splendidly endowed 
by nature as well as by Grace, this holy priest gave 
himself ungrudgingly to the humble people he loved, 
and fed them, all his life through, with a faithful and 
true heart. “My friend, Father X, who presides over 
the destinies of a neighboring parish, says that he can- 
not understand my easy toleration of the interior ugli- 
ness of my modest temple. He faults the crudity of the 
the poverty of the sanctuary 
and its appointments; the sadly inadequate efforts of 
my children’s choir. Yet, somehow, it all seems beau- 
tiful to me as I turn to my people at the ‘Orate Fratres’ 
and see the look of expectancy on their faces,” an- 
nounces, in the good priest’s own words, adequately and 
beautifully the spirit of this volume. One after an- 
other, with keen word and large vision he sketches 
various members of his congregation, the leading singer 
in the choir, the aged penitent, Peter Daily, Michael 
Delany, Mrs. Parasek, An Evening at Scanlon’s, My 
Non-Catholic Neighbors, My Convert Parishioners, and 
so forth, in a gracious and kindly way, after the man- 
ner of his daily life, so that we wonder not at the mar- 
velous and widespread influence he radiated and the 
blessing he was to all who, like himself, lived in the 
quiet rural retreat of his parish. We would fain quote 
copiously from this stimulating and entirely refresh- 
ing little book, did space permit. We cannot, however, 
conclude this brief notice without calling attention to 
the spirit and the attitude of “Father Tom” to his non- 
Catholic friends, and especially to the Protestant min- 
isters of the town in which he and they lived. His 
words in regard to them might very well be burned into 
the heart of those who are seeking to bring home to the 
Fold of Peter the “other sheep” of whom the Master 
spoke: “My relations with the various Protestant min- 
isters in town have been and are cordial and enduring. 
I have not been above learning from them in some 
matters of practical administration, and I like to think 
that my contact with them may have been conducive 
to the breaking down of a few of their inherited preju- 
dices. In our discussions we most often take our 
stand upon opinions or doctrines held in common, rather 
than upon those about which we differ. I think no 


stations on the walls; 


| capable of drawing many to her.” 





greater mistake has been made by Catholic controver- 
sialists than the drawing of the invidious distinction 
between the Catholic religion as true and Protestantism 
as false. The distinction really to be observed is be- 
tween the Catholic religion as true and Protestantism 
as partially true. There is, as you perceive, a wide 
difference in the method of attack. One, I fear, has 
served but to alienate further from the Church many 
good and sincere people; the other may be rendered 
y; & 3+ 


The Catholic Truth Society of Ireland, 24 Upper 
O’Connell Street, Dublin, Ireland, is doing a great work 
in furnishing the people with such reading as will de- 
prive them of all excuse for resorting to the poisoned 
sources from which so many were wont to imbibe an 
irreligious, sensual and often corrupting draught. Their 
efforts merit and should receive every support. The 
following are three of their latest publications: 

Mater Dotorosa. By Very Rev. P. A. Canon Shee- 
han, D.D., P.P.; pp. 120; price, one penny. 

It has been said that of all the ideals that have gov- 
erned the world, none has exercised a more profound 
and more salutary influence than the conception of the 
Virgin. All that was best in Europe clustered around 
it, and it is the origin of many of the pufest elements 
of our civilization. It was reserved for the chivalry 
of Protestantism to rob Christianity of this pure ideal, 
and in the Protestantism of the present day we trace 
the fulfilment of this great truth that they who begin by 
declining to honor the Mother are sure to end by blas- 
pheming the Son. The instinct of Christianity to honor 
the Mother of Christ has been smothered remorselessly 
within the breasts of a certain class for three hundred 
years. One of the hopeful signs of today is a reaction 
among non-Catholics in regard to the Blessed Virgin. 
From the walls of Protestant churches that have stared 
blankly on the people for centuries the mild face of 
the Madonna is now beaming. It has lost nothing of 
its kindness during its long banishment, and in this fact 
is visible a ray of hope for the future. May not this 
recovered devotion to Our Lady bring back eventually 
these wistful souls to the bosom of the Church? Two 
ideas have ever been present to the mind of the Church 
—the consciousness of the truth of her Divine Mission 
and of the truth that that mission is one of perpetual 
suffering which will be ended in triumph. This voca- 
tion of sacrifice has caused the Church to attach a great 
deal of importance to the consideration of the Dolors 
of our Blessed Lady and to institute a feast in their 
honor. When the moments of sacrifice came to Mary 
there was no repentance of rashly-made promises—thie 
will and the pain were found consecrated to God beyond 
the possibility of being recalled by His creature. 
Through her whole life she gave to God the spotless 
offering of her will and her sufferings, unqualified by a 
single condition, without a murmur of dissent from His 
adorable will. Canon Sheehan’s beautiful thouglits 
form a book well suited for May meditations. 
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Tue Traprists. By J. A. Glynn; pp. 32; price, one 
penny 

The world knows too little of the wonderful hidden 
life of the Trappists, those holy men who by their 
systematic and perpetual commerce with the Unseen 
ward from the wantons and wastrels of life much of 
the vengeance of Almighty God. Any effort tending 
to instil an appreciation of the Cistercian ideal is, 
therefore, worthy of praise, and Mr. Glynn’s pamphlet 
containing a brief history of this remarkable Order 
and an account of a sojourn at the Trappist Abbey at 
Roscrea is sure to stimulate interest in such matters. 

St. CotumB-kiLtE: His Lire anp Lapors. 
P. Coffey, Ph.D.; pp. 32; price, one penny. 

The study of St. Columba’s life is suggestive of many 
serious reflections. Under a two-fold aspect his char- 
acter comes before posterity, and under each of those 
aspects he is not merely an individual but a type. As 
monk he reminds us of the fact that for centuries Ire- 
land was the nursery of the monastic life; as mission- 
ary he recalls to us the apostolic destiny of the Irish 
race. The sons of heroes that for seven hundred years 
upheld the flag of Christ, torn into shreds under the 
storm and fire of a hell let loose, and then went out 
calmly to build out of their rags, their poverty, their 
ignorance and their disease, the Church of God in all 
the new empires of the earth, must surely be able at 
home to revive its ancient glories, build up new shrines 
on the burnt ruins of the old, and make their island 
home a wonder of sanctity once more, as they have 
made their mission abroad, a miracle of apostolic zeal. 
St. Columba was no ordinary Saint; scholar, philoso- 
pher, poet, statesman and patriot, he was the first child 
of Erin who, following in the footsteps of his country’s 
apostle, achieved for God a work even as great as his 
father in Christ had achieved before him, and the reader 
of this splendidly written biography will not hesitate to 
accord the star of Columba in the firmament of the 
glorified just equal brilliance with Benedict, Ignatius, 
Dominic and Bernard. 


By Rev. 


Tue SHADow oF Peter. By H. F. Hall, M.A.; pp. 
165; price, 4 shillings net. Burns & Oates, Ltd., 28 
Orchard Street, London, W., England. 

Eloquent testimony as to the worth of this slender 
but significant volume is contained in the fact that a 
new edition has been found necessary so shortly after 
its first publication. In this second edition some alter- 
ations and additions have been made in the text to se- 
cure additional clearness. A supplement has been added 
to the book containing a treatment of arguments against 
the Papacy, supposed to be derived from St. Cyprian 
and St. Meletius and an additional essay on the invalid- 
ity of Anglican orders, together with notes on the Sac- 
ramentary of Serapion and the mistaken use of De 
Lugo in Tract XVI of the Church Historical Society. 

From time to time for many years the author felt the 
recurrence of doubt about the Roman claims and the 





question “Ubi est vera Ecclesia?” After vainly trying 
to repel the doubt as a temptation he came at length 
to regard it as the merciful visitation of God, and in 
the pregnant pages of “The Shadow of Peter” is given 
an account of the plain reasons which impelled him to 
submit to the authority of the Catholic Church and to 
seek shelter in the calm waters of a secure harbor from 
the ever-varying winds of doctrine and cross-currents 
of human expedients and ecclesiastical politics that for 
years had tossed him about on the broken seas of, un- 
certain teaching and contradictory opinions to be found 
outside the haven. With an eager desire to rescue those 
still at sea the writer vividly describes how he was 
buffeted by the contrary winds of nondescript doctrines 
amidst the flashing whirlpool of skepticism and infidelity 
until he landed, after much tribulations, firmly on the 
Rock of Peter. The main argument of the book is to 
show that authority in religion is necessary and that it 
is perfectly clear that the Church Christ came to es- 
tablish is the One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church 
which thrived in the shadow of Peter. In the several 
useful and important discussions Mr. Hall displays 
much tactfulness and deep learning, and they cannot 
fail to be of considerable assistance to many. 


Wuy CatHoLtic WorKMEN SHoutp Nort BE Soctat- 
ists; pp. 8; price, one penny. Central Bureau of the 
Central Verein, Temple Building, St. Louis, Mo. 

This leaflet, which is No. 26 of a carefully prepared 
series, contains a well presented argument which should 
appeal to all serious-minded men and women at this 
crucial period. Catholics, especially Catholic work- 
men, are frequently approached by Socialists with the 
sophistical plea that since the Catholic religion is not 
at variance with some of the aims of Socialists, there 
is no valid reason why Catholics should not join the 
Socialist party. The absurdity of the contention is often 
hidden under a mass of seemingly plausible arguments 
which are apt to appeal to some who are not well in- 
formed, and for their benefit, as well as for the many 
who are interested in a study of this question, the 
Bureau has prepared the above-mentioned brief treatise. 


By Rev. P. J. Carroll, C.S.C.; 
The Ave Maria, Notre Dame, 


Rounp Azsout Home. 
pp. 234; price, $1.00. 
Ind. 

“Round About Home,’” says its author in a little 
foreword to the reader, “is made up of scenes and mem- 
scenes from places I know; from 
places I love,” and such is the consummate artistry of 
his skilled pen that others will know and love them too, 
and recall their own springtime in the Old Land, when 
the gray dew was on the clover and the cuckoo called 
from the blossomed alder, with the wide, white Shannon 
a few flat fields away, and the salt tang of the sea 
coming from Kerry Head. An ineffaceable, absolutely 
unartificial atmosphere, the atmosphere of Ireland’s 
weird, sombre romance, pervadés the book, and its de- 
lightful fabric of humor and pathos make it a master- 
piece of reminiscent literature. 
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Sout 1n Conriicrt: A CriticaL Stupy oF 
SHAKESPEARE’S Master-Workx. By Black- 
more, S.J.; pp. 390; price, $1.50. Scott, Foresman & 
Co., New York City. 


Of books about Shakespeare there is seemingly no 


A GREAT 
Simon A, 


end, and usually there is a dreary sameness about them, 
but in the critical study now under consideration Father 
Blackmore has achieved something new and unique in 
the literature of the subject. The book is sure to cap- 
tivate every reader who is interested in the evidences 
of the master-poet’s religious faith and Catholic sym- 
pathies, 
one may occasionally catch a glimpse of the great artist 
His cari- 
catures of parsons show his dislike of the new State 


Behind the mask of his character, good or bad, 
and apprehend his views of vice and virtue. 


religion and his reverent portraits of monks and nuns 
in those days of Elizabethan persecution reveal his 
deep-rooted love for the olden Faith. 
then, as the creatures of his mind, must, to a greater 


His characters, 
or less degree, mirror the views and sentiments of 
their creative artist, and, as a consequence, be his own 

Besides, have we not the word of 
that Papist” ? 
Though the author’s purpose in the present volume is 
not to prove Shakespeare’s Catholicity, he nevertheless 
gives a clear picture of the man and Christian with 
deep-seated religious convictions, and at the same time 
reveals in a new light the strength and marvelous 
beauty of the tragedy of Macbeth. The author has 
devoted his attention mainly to zxsthetic criticism to the 
analysis of dramatic motives, to the clear exposition 
of the characters and especially to the nature and action 
of the preternatural agents who in fiendish purpose 
have determined upon the moral ruin of Macbeth. In 
the process Father Blackmore touches in an interesting 
manner not only on the historic times in which the 
drama is cast, but also on the social and religious con- 
ditions of the poet’s day. The burden of the work is 
to show how evil spirits tempt the hero by means of his 
ruling passion, and in the conflict he is held up as a 
universal type of every Christian in personal combat 
with moral evil. The author inclines toward Mrs. 
Jameson’s lenient view of Lady Macbeth, and believes 
that it will eventually supersede the concept of a mon- 
ster of cruelty which has been so much in vogue on 
the modern stage. We read that her action may be 
ascribed, not to an evil nature nor to a selfish desire 
for the crown, but to her deep love for her husband, 
which makes her overmastering desire of elevating him 
to the lofty pinnacle of his ambition the all-sufficient 
motive for obvious wickedness. Having made the 
crown her sole aim of life, in which alone she sees 
involved her own and her husband’s perfect happiness, 
she worships it as the one true god with a devotion so 
ecstatic as to admit of no strange gods before it. The 
savant as well as the student will find much that is in- 
teresting and instructive in this notable work. 


best interpreters. 


a contemporary Shakespeare “dyed a 


Your Pay Envetore. By John R. Meader; pp. 221; 
price, net $1.00; $1.15 delivered. The Devin-Adair 
Company, 437 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

“In the appeal of the Socialist slumber the darkest 
and most cruel instincts of man’s nature,” says Mr, 
Imagination shrinks 
from the monstrous deeds which history would reveal 


Meader in the course of this book. 


if the generality of men broke the bonds with which the 
love of God and the fear of eternal justice chain 
down the wild beasts that repose at the bottom of 
human hearts, in response to the urgent invitation to 
State. In a flock where all are 
black sheep serenity reigns. It is the presence of the 
white sheep with the little tinkling bell and the pretty 
mauve ribbon around his neck that causes all the fuss, 
Among the units in the industrial scheme of the United 
States are largely represented the rag-tag and bob-tail 
of European countries, where the disintegrating ele- 
ments of anarchy and socialism are notoriously ram- 
Their maimed and fanatical intellects, the prod- 
uct of centuries of oppression in the mother land, can 


create the Socialist 


pant. 


readily be imbued with the notion that it is intolerably 
wrong for so many to strut in purple and munch the 
golden apples which are the fruits of their forefather’s 
toil. The creation of such a mental attitude is now 
the congenial employment of thousands of the bump- 
tious riffraff from our prisons and criminal classes in 
general. Notwithstanding this fact, many of our 
people remain as oblivious as Martians of the insidious 
work of these rabble rousers who are pouring into the 
minds of our polyglot citizens a poison so virulent 
that it may one day cause this Republic to writhe on 
her giant couch in-an excruciating death agony, whose 
devilish machinations may so distort public opinion that} 
this beauteous land-will be bathed in the blood of a ter- 
rible revolution and the splendid superstructure of our 
government totter and fall. Here is a smashing book 
against Socialism which hands an effective knock-out to 
the arguments of those deluded individuals who believe 
in the Co-operative Commonwealth. It is written in 
the form of letters, all intensely interesting, to an intel- 
ligent, well-informed working-man, who wants to know 
just what would be the results for him if Socialist 
theories were put into operation. Mr. Meader is thor- 
oughly at home among the propounders of socialism, 
from Marx to Liebknecht, from George Bernard Shaw 
to Jack London, and he deals with them in a direct, 
practical fashion that will appeal to the every-day, 
practical man. The book is exactly what thousands 
have been wishing for, a discussion of Socialism that 
is based not on theory but on facts, that considers it 
from the viewpoint of actualities rather than of sup 
position. The author is frank in his admission that 
almost as many evils exist under the present economic¢ 
system as the Socialists charge, but he points out that 
they can all be remedied by other methods, safer and 
saner than those the Socialists propose. 

















You Are Particular You demand those added Little refine- 


t turn necessities into luxuries 
—that mean the difference between “Existing” and “Living.” You desire real clean- 
liness in your surroundings—not merely the appearance of it. That is why 





Excelsior Quilting 
Mattress Protectors 


will appeal to you. This excellent device protects your mattress and thus adds to its life. It makes 
your sleeping hours more restful, your bed more sanitary. 





Excelsior pads pertly made in a modern factory fro ti-septi- 
sally cletm; «loite sradding sesnad in heavy Uleochill weodlin aad auileod bod 
sides by our patented machinery. These pads are washable and will dry es 


clean, soft and white as new. 


There is a size for every bed or crib. 


Look for this trade mark. Avoid “Seconds” 
or “Just as Good” pads sold under other labels 


EXCELSIOR QUILTING COMPANY, 15 Laight St., New York, N. Y. 








SAVE MONEY ate 


Sisters of the Atonement 


Printing WpUNe BE Shido MACEOE 


Engraving ALTAR BREADS 
Large Particles, lc. apiece; Small Particles, 25c. 


Li thographing a hundred 











Get an Estimate from the HAND-MADE SCAPULARS 


Mail and Express Job Print 7c., 25¢, and 50c., according to quality 


S Mercag: St. .Waw Yee Sick Call Burses and Gospels 
Specialists in Magazine, Booklet and Gospels, 10c.; Sacred Heart Badges, 10c.; 
Catalog Work Sick Call Burses, $1.50 


High Quality Prompt Delivery Right Prices Address 


ins beste tee Sisters of the Atonement : 


GRAYMOOR GARRISON NEW YORK 














In writing to Advertisers please mention The Lamp 











A COLLEGE-PREPARATORY 
Boarding School 
FOR SIXTY BOYS 
Small Classes Individusi Attention Resident Chaplain 
FOURTEENTH YEAR BEGAN SEPTEMBER 23rd 
JESSE ALBERT LOCKE, A.M., L.L.D., Headmaster 


es 


A New Addeessine Machine 


[ NEWMAN SCHOOL mace | 


























Price WILL ‘do mote work in one hour than an expert 
stenographer can do in two days. 


5O SPEED, 1200 to 1800 per hour. 
© PRINTS an exact reproduction of typewriting. 


WILL address envelopes, postcards, pew slips, enter- 
i tainment notices, etc. 
The Machine STENCILS cut on your own typewriter. 
You Have Been 
“¢ Other models ranging in price from $150 to $1,500 
aiting For Used and Endorsed by “The Lamp” 








Send for catalog and full information NOW 


aoe Addressing Machine Company 


374 ais ene sk the : - NEW YORK CITY 

















s a” 
Benedictine Art The W. J. Feeley Company 
ee ee Repeat for gifts 
2) iccasion, 'y enedictine uns. s 
Paisin inid sitices, trom & and: 
Sng and pce fom Sve nis vowands lH  JeWELETS ant Silversimiths 


teipt of one dollar. MEDALISTS 
Address: 


ST. BRIDE’S ABBEY Providence 341-47 Fifth Avenue 
MILFORD HAVEN, ENGLAND Rhode Island New York 


In writing to Advertisers please mention The Lamp 





